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DEDICATION 


We, the class of 1952, dedicate this 
issue Of the BUGLE to you, the reader. 
Itis.our sincere hope that the efforts 
we have put forth on these pages may 
prove enjoyable and interesting to you. 
[tis our further wish that the-con- 
tents may mean as much to you white 
you are reading them as they will to 


ws for many years to come. 
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1951-1952 CALENDAR 


Sept. 4 School begins Jan. 2 Return from vacation 
13 Y-Teen breakfast hike ¥ 9 “Operation Airlift’ 


14 Trip to Marengo to courthouse se 18 Semester ends 
15 Senior paper drive = 21 Frank Lankes speaks 





21 Movie—"Through Campus Ways” Feb, 15 Patrolman Fels speaks 
22 First Sectional Tournament Game . 18 Junior class rings arrive 
> 24 Second Sectional Tournament Game March 18 Career Day at Muarenen 
Oct. 11 Senior trip to Aurora April a tue ee é 
- 12 Y-Teen Father-Daughter banquet 3 10 Y-Teen Easter ege hunt 
17 Parent-teacher night potluck a It (Good Reis school 
19 Senior pictures taken at Lasswells ct a7 Minneapolis Symphony Concert at Cedar 
% 25 Halloween Party ‘ Rapids : F 
27 High School fall tour r, 18-20 Senior class trip to Chicago 
ie 2g Y-Teen Womens’ Council chicken dinner May 1 Y-Teen isthes Danekier banquet 
31 Law class trip to Iowa City ” 9 Glee Club Concert : 
Nov. 2 State Teachers Meeting ” 10 High School Picnic 
f 3 Y-Teen Conference at Des Moines ” 14 Award Night 
3 7 School Board dinner ” 16 Junior-Senior banquet 
15-16 Senior play “3 18 Baccalaureate 
cs 19 Amana teachers Thanksgiving dinner ” 22 Ascension Day—no school 
28 Professor Madle speaks; senior dinner ” 23 Commencement 
Dec. 7 Y-Teen Variety program 
* 19 Teachers’ Christmas party 
20 Christmas caroling 
= 21 Christmas party, and vacation begins 
STAFF--1952 BUGLE 
Co-Bditorsto.t-cau--- JoAnn Foerstner and Lorraine Leichsenring 
Miusiganrds, Dramatics tar. seal tue ose Ge enter «esi ctasecess Jim Graichen 
DV Za GER Se sas cence ie Re ME Seek sToa RE OR ane caveats Luella Blechschmidt 
SPOLts.....cseccscescecssecterenenenenenenesssneneressseseneneneseneaseessenes Lloyd Ehrman 
Meachetsia ACtivitleStcccis-treieresc-<.tastesdeatacsgesnsbrnetersr Rozella Hahn 
Senior News and Significant Facts...........1+++ Robert Trumpold 
SChOOIMeACTIVEtIeSietec: «1.ceteerevsey cs tite se aster sete ciaveeyeteeses Senior Class 
Grades and Junior High Anita M. Marz 
PROG oad contesnoensel enactonenaine Jim Graichen 
AVOA STON Se NEA STO eae incre he eee ne shea ere eebocbioe Pod er aera Senior Class 
Alumni Page.......cccsscssserereneseeceerersreesesessnsteenesensnennnees The Editors 
SPONSOL.........scesesossssssseseseeeeseseseesenenceetecees Mrs. Henrietta M. Ruff 
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 


Most of the writing for the 1952 BUGLE 
fell to the senior English class, but much credit 
is due to the following people for their ser- 
vices in connection with the 1952 Bugles: 

IRV EIS US. se vastas ugeertiaretoah abarsetse +3) Marlene Hahn 

Virginia Krauss 

Emily Setzer 

Marilyn Stuck 

aes ANG TCLELLVELY exes cages osdhaveosnecusssraess all seniors 

Writers (in addition to staff members) 

Marvin Ceynar 
Marilyn Stuck 











rs) IeAiIp 3, OM 


s,ystoeureyd Vv [lAop-s1ep WeMOM Teyeqepnys §,u0d 


TUBBY A OI 40 sysoy 3ur sp.1090 j§}sTunuIUI0D os do 
ea Se tele et seer sas | Teo0A Sujsyorexc ou} UyIM umod Up ghied sO, 


eyLMesno IeulIeyo syHeU esTuu0d. Suod 2uig inp yo puourerp Ia A 
[enmeenort | somo onous | oma | suod amg A Aysep yeu 2495 ATOR 


dene ror | our}UeTeA PuodEeS seyqjoro Acuna Suryeoigy1e3H eee ITey Peul0013-T[a MA ZJULI, [[PSsny 








































SULIUSSYNIOT IUIeIIO'T 








i) b; 
s eoleed 
las , ate 
Joe A pueury ue ALreyy MIN Sujoued 2 ATjsouoxy arms reuhoy UATE 
CN 
oSINN eSIPUBYQIIeP_ O}UT sy10dsg Aaqjjjeus JZuryoee,y, «goadngs np 4stq,, AyLis0uIs Jplulyosyoe[_ Bi[PeNyT 
8103S SPO WIAUO 
a ae eerie ye podxy = |_-uolsseadxg opsoaeg | Aq poztusoooy auleN 


tS6L JO SSV19 =" OHM S.OHM 































qSIUIOUOD9 eTIOFT 




















= LOUELLA 
BLECHSCHMIDT 


"She doeth _ little’ 
kindnesses_ which 
most leave undone" 


~ MARVIN CEYNAR 
"The light of the 


eyes rejoiceth the 
heart" 


LLOYD EHRMAN 
"The heart of him 


that hath  under- 
standing seeketh 
knowledge" 





JOANN FOERSTNER 
"Nothing — endures 
but personal qual- 
ities" 





bocaaagia ea 


JIM GRAICHEN 
"He is the very 
pine-apple of polite- 
ness". 


MARLENE HAHN 
"Her ways are ways 
of pleasantness, and 
all her paths are 
peace” 


ROBERT HERGERT 


"A merry _ heart 
maketh a_ cheerful 
countenance” 














Glass of 1952 


LEE HERR 
“A handful of pa- 


tience is worth more 
than a bushel of 
brains" 


_ 7 HOWARD JECK 


"Kindness is large 
and plain as a 
prairie wind’ 


AUGUST KOCH 
"Wit makes it's own 
welcome, and levels 
all distinctions" 


VIRGINIA KRAUSS 
"How much better 

it is to get wisdom 
than gold" 


LORRAINE 
LEICHSENRING 
"Virtue is like a rich 
stone-best plain set" 


RUSSELL MANTZ 
"Wise to resolve 
and patient to per- 
form'' 

















ANITA M. MARZ 


"Conversation —en- 
riches the under- 
standing" 


KENNETH NEUMAN 


"As he thinketh in 
his heart so is he" 


EMILY SETZER 


"A soft answer turn- 
eth away wrath" 


MARILYN STUCK 
"Talent develops it- 
self in solitude; char- 
acter in the stream 


of life’ 


ROBERT TRUMPOLD 
"Earnestness is en- 
thusiam tempered 
by reason" 


CARL UNGLENK 


"A voice that years 
will never drown" 


EUNICE 
WETTERLING 
"A good laugh is 
sunshine in a house’ 











ALL ABOARD! 


The “1952 Bound” train started its journey 
fourteen years ago. Now that it has reached 
its destination let’s back it up to 1938 where 
it began to chug along its path. 


In the beginning Mrs. Doris Bloom Salz- 
brenner was the engineer and in the coach be- 
hind her were the following people: Robert 
Trumpold, JoAnn Foerstner, Lee Herr, and 
Marlene Hahn from Middle; from Amana 
came Carl Unglenk, Jim Graichen, Marilyn 
Stuck, and Lorraine Leichsenring. Luella 
Blechschmidt and Bob Hergert were the only 
two passengers which boarded the train at 
East the second year in kindergarten. At West 
Kenneth Neuman stepped on board, and 
Howard Jeck and Lloyd Ehrman filled the 
coach after the train's last stop at High. 


After this year all the tickets were punch- 
ed once, which meant they could board car 
No. 2. Two more engineers climbed into the 
cab. They were Mrs. Cledythe Fiser Roth, 
who taught the children from Amana and East, 
and Mr. Adolph Berger, who taught the re- 
maining pupils at South. Mrs. Roth engin- 
eered all the students in Car No. 3 or second 
grade at Amana. It was here that Marvin Cey- 
nar of Amana joined the class. 


The next year after their tickets had been 
punched again they moved to car No. 4 and 
travelled to Middle, where the Amana and 
East people worked under the supervision of 
Mr. William Heinze, and the others including 
Emily Setzer were taught by Miss Muriel 
Wood. 


The Amana and East pupils stayed at Mid- 
dle for fourth and fifth grades where Virginia 
Krauss joined them. The train took Middle, 
High, and West to South where Mrs. Mildred 
Franey was in charge during the 4th grade and 
Miss Mary Jo McCune in the Sth. 


For the 6th grade all seven cars were pulled 
to Amana where two new engineers, Mrs. 
Florence Pitz Wilson, Miss Marie Zimmerman, 
and Mrs. Roth taught the class. The trainload 
remained at Amana for the seventh grade with 
Mrs. Franey replacing Mrs. Wilson on the 
staff. Here Russell Mantz and Anita Marz 
came on board. 


The long train, pulling nine cars, headed 
for Middle to begin the eighth grade under the 
supervision of Mrs. Franey, Miss Evelyn 
Rouner, Mrs. Jerelyn Beck, Mrs. Henrietta 
Ruff, and Mr. Ronald Fleming. 


Then the most important transfer of all— 
Grand Central Station! Yes, it was finally 
high school for the passengers. During their 
freshmen year they were taught by Mr. J. R. 
Neveln, Mrs. Paul Zimmerman, Mr. Charles 
Selzer, and Mr. Ronald Fleming. 


Miss Rouner, Mr. Selzer, Mr. Elden Moon, 
Mr. Neveln, Mrs. Zimmerman, Mr. Delbert 
Jebousek, and Mrs. Ruff were faculty members 
who taught the class in the 10th grade. 


The next year the class moved into the 
twelfth car as upper classmen. New teachers 
were Mr. Emma Denham and Miss Henrietta 
Kolb. August Koch Jr. joined the group in 
this year. 


The last car to complete the train was 
No. 13 into which the class stepped proudly. 
This year Eunice Wetterling came. Miss Bon- 
nie WanderLinden and Mr. William Setzer 
joined the staff that year. They were now 
riding in the caboose. 


The class members were handed their dip- 
Ioma and they officially stepped off the “1952 
Bound” train for the last time May 23. 

—JoAnn Foerstner 
Lorraine Leichsenring 
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THE 
SENIORS 





A mbitious — Marlene 
M usical — Carl 
A dmirable — Lorraine 
N ormal — Everyone 
Artistic — Marilyn 
H elpful — Lloyd 
Idiotic — Nobody 
G ood-natured — Eunice 
H andsome — Lee 
S uave — Russell 
C alm — Robert 
H umorous — Bob 
O bliging _ Jim 
O ptomistic — August 
L_ ikeable — Marvin 
S tudious — Luella 
E nergetic — Howard 
N eat — JoAnn 
I ntelligent — Virginia 
O bservant — Anita 
R eserved — Kenneth 
S weet = Emily 
SENIOR CLASS 
Officers 
President Jim Graichen 


Vice-president 
Secretary-Treasurer 
Student Council Representative 

Motto 
“To strive, to seek, to find, and not to yield.” 

Flower 

Yellow Rose 
Colors 
Royal Blue and White 


JoAnn Foerstner 
Marlene Hahn 
Emily Setzer 


“IO STRIVE, TO SEEK, LO*FIND, 
AND NOT TO YIELD” 


The motto chosen by this years senior 
class is a most appropriate one. Whatever 
course, we, as seniors plan to follow, we must 
stick with it. There are four sure steps to 
follow if we want to reach the goal we have 
set for ourselves. The first step is to strive, 
even though the odds are against us to attain 
success. Second, is to seek, although the way 
seems obscure at times, the light that will 
guide us nearer our desired goal. After havinz 
followed the first two steps, the third, to find, 
will be comparatively easy because our goal 
will then be clearly in sight. The fourth step 
—and not to yield, is the one which will solely 
determine either success or failure. If we yield 
to failure, our cause is lost; but if we per- 
severe, we will be the victors in the end. 

The things we accomplish in the future de- 
pend largely on whether we follow these four 
stepping stones to success. 

Above all, we must be true to our aims 
and ends. Only then will success be ours. 

—Marilyn Stuck 


1952 





—YOUTH— 


Confronted by uncertainty, 
Encouraged by the truth, 
Bewildered by humanity, 

I find Iam a youth. 


I struggle for equality; 

Theres doubt deep in my heart. 
I crave my own philosophy: 

Of what am IJ a part? 


| Have I the right to make a choice? 
Will mine then be the best? 

Or shall I heed another’s voice, 

And let my own thoughts rest? 


How will I find security 
In matters so uncouth? 
How can I do it peaceably ? 
It’s hard to be a youth! 
—Lorraine Leichsenring 


COMMENCEMENT 

On the evening of May 23 the senior boys, in 
gowns of navy blue, and the senior girls, in 
white gowns, walked down the aisle of the au- 
ditorium for the last time as students of Aima- 
na High school. This was one of the most 
important events of their entire school days 
since this was commencement. At the head 
of the procession was Jim Graichen. He was 
followed by the valedictorian, JoAnn Foerstner, 
and the salutatorian, Lorraine Leichsenring. 

The processional was played by Miss Hen- 
riette Kolb. She also directed the other music 
on the program. A senior sextet, Marlene 
Hahn, Lorraine Leichsenring, Marvin Ceyner, 
Jim Graichen, August Koch, Jr., and Carl 
Unglenk sang ‘‘When You Come to the End 
of a Perfect Day.’’ Lorraine Leichsenring also. 
sang ‘‘The Lord’s Prayer.’ 

The invocation and benediction were by 
Elder Martin Dickel; the address was given by 
Dr. Vern Sprague of Gourfaine-Cobb Company 
of Chicago. After Supt.-Charles L. Selzer had 
presented the class, they received their diplo- 
mas from Rudolph Blechschmidt, President of 
the School Board. JoAnn Foerstner 


BACCALAUREATE 


For the first time in the history of Amana 
High School the baccalaureate services were 
heid in the evening. 

They took place in the Amana church build- 
ing on May 18 with Elder William C. Heinze 
ofticiating. The English address was given by 
Elder Harry Geiger. An organ prelude and 
postlude were played by Miss Henriette Kolb. 
“Heil’ ger Geist, Du Himmelslehrer’ and “Ach 
Bleib Mit Deiner Gnade’ were the hymns 
sung by the congregation. The AYMB sang 
“Zahl die Gnadengaben” and ‘Beautiful 
Saviour.” 

—JoAnn Foerstner 


JUNIOR-SENIOR BANQUET 


The junior-senior banquet of 1952 was held 
in the Florentine Room of the Roosevelt Hotel 
in Cedar Rapids on May 16. 

“Hitch your wagon to a star’’ was the 
theme of the banquet, which was planned by the 
junior home economics girls and their spon- 
sor, Miss Bonnie Vander Linden. 

The menu consisted of broiled grapefruit, 
roast turkey and the trimmings, whipped 
patatoes, peas, combination salad, hot biscuits, 
beverage, and chocolate cream pie. 

After dinner speeches included an address 
to the group by Mr. Selzer, the seniors’ will, 
and the junior class prophecy. The juniors 
also furnished other entertainment. 

—Rosemarie Pitz 
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SCHOLARSHIPS FOR STUDENTS 


Amana Refrigeration, Inc., is very gener- 
ously oftering tnis year and in years to come 
scholarships of five hundred dollars each io 
two seniors with highest scholastic standings. 

A committee consisting of the chairman of 
the school board, Rudolph Blechschmidt; the 
secretary, Mrs. Fred bBlechschmidt; the treas- 
urer, beter Stuck; Superintendent, Charles L. 
Selzer; and one ex-otticio member from the 
Amana refrigeration, if and when they see fit, 
aitnough he will only sit in on tne meeting and 
have no actual voice as to who gets the scho- 
larship. ‘this committee will select the vaie- 
dictorian and salutitorian to receive the awards 
unless they don’t plan to attend college or for 
some reason will not go all the way through 
college. Actually the committee doesnt have 
any specific rules as to the selection of tue two 
persons receiving the award. 

The scholarships will be awarded to the 
fortunate students, on tke annual lonor night 
held in tue spring. 

These awards will be given with no strings 
attached. The student can go to any college 
of his choosing, and the five hundred dollars 
will be available for the student's use any 
time during the four years college, as he will 
need it. 

It is a very fine thing that the Refrigeration 
is doing this. It is something for the students 
to work and look forward to. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 


NATIONAL HONOR SOCIETY 


The West Seneca High School, West 
Seneca, New York, recently named its Na- 
tional Honor Society Chapter the Amana Chap- 
ter in honor of the Amana School. Since there 
cannot be two chapters with the same name 
the Amana Chapter was renamed Ebenezer 
meaning “Hitherto the Lord has helped us.” 

The four people selected this year by the 
teachers are JoAnn Foerstner, Lorraine Le‘ch- 
senring, Jim Graichen, and Marlene Hahn. 
These people will be on probation until the 
annual award night when the awards will be 
made by the Amana Young Men's Bureau. 

These four students were chosen from the 
senior class on the basis of character, scholar- 
ship, leadership, and service. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 





FUTURE PLANS FOR SENIORS 


Luella Blechschmidt—Study nursing 
Luke's Hospital in Cedar Rapids 

Marvin Ceynar—Work at Amana farm 

Lloyd Ehrman—Go to college 

Jo/inn Foezstner—Attend Stephens College at 
Columb‘a, Missouri 

Jim Graichen—Work a year and then go to 
college 

Mazlene Hahn—Attend business college 

Bob Hergert—Is considering merchant marines 

Lee Herr—Undecided 

Howard Jeck—Be a truck driver 

August Koch—Join the navy or work on farm 

Virgin‘a Krauss—Attend business college 

Lorraine Leichsenring—Take nursing at 

Russell Mantz—Join the navy 

Anita Marz—Study at Gale Institute, Muinn- 
eapolis 

Kenneth Newman—Undecided 

Emily Setzer—W ork at Refrigeration office 

Marilyn Stuck—Work and then go to art 
school 

Robert Trumpold—W ork at printshop 

Carl Unglenk—Be a mechanic 

Eunice Wetterling—Work, then get married 

—Eunice Wetterling 
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THE 
SENIORS 





—OUR MOTTO— 


We'll strive to lead a life of great success 
And honor, too; 
We'll seek to have a life of happiness; 
And, since we're true, 
We'll find that life 
Througa confidence and trust. 
We wall not yield. 
In his eyes, faith is just. 
—Lorraine Leichsenring 


WATCH THE BIRDIE! 


The senior pictures were taken on Friday, 
October 19 at Lasswell Studio. The seniors 
left for Cedar Rapids at 11:45 A. M. to keep 
their appointment at 1:00 P. M. After having 
the pictures taken some seniors went shopping, 
others went to a movie, and some spent their 
time otherwise. All the seniors met at 6:00 
P. M. at Twin Towers for supper. After sup- 
per the group enjoyed themselves by singing 
a number of favorite songs. A movie was 
then seen to top off the perfect day. 

—Robert Trumpold 


SENIOR FEAST 


The senior class had a banquet at the 
home economics room on Wednesday, Novem- 
ber 29. 

The menu consisted of fried chicken, baked 
potatoes, corn on the cob, salad, home baked 
buns, and cocoanut cream pie. The senior 
home economics girls prepared the food. 

A class meeting followed the feast, and 
king and queen candidates were elected. After 
the business the class all pitched in to wash 
and dry the dishes. Although some work was 
involved, it was a thoroughly delightful eve- 
ring. 

—Robert Trumpold 


A DAY IN CEDAR RAPIDS 


Mrs Ruff accompanied the senior English 
class to Cedar Rapids on Tuesday, December 
4, to spend the day. 

They arrived mid-morning and went to 
McKinley High School, where they attended 
English and speech classes. The group then 
split up, the boys being shown the manual 
training rooms, while the girls visited home 
economics. Principal Paxson accompanied the 
group on their tour, which also included a 
visit to the Grant Wood room. 

After eating lunch the group went to the 
Metropolitan Supply Company. Here they 
saw various books and pamphlets printed. 

The class then went to the State theater to 
see the movie “Macbeth.” This was the main 
reason for the trip to Cedar Rapids because 
the class was studying “Macbeth” at that time. 

—Robert Trumpold 


SENIOR PAPER DRIVE 
The senior class had a paper drive on 
September 15 to raise funds for the Bugle. 
lt began at 7:00 A. M. on Saturday morning. 
Atter loading the West Farm truck to 
capacity it broke down a short way out of 
Amana. The seniors from Homestead and 
Amana then transferred the load to the Amana 
Saw Mill truck. Due to these difficulties the 
remainder of the paper could not be delivered 
on Saturday, so the remaining paper was taken 
to Marion on Monday morning. The paper 

was hauled to Katz Salvage to Marion. 

—Robert Trumpold 


TRIP TO AURORA 


On October 11, immediately after school, 
Mrs. Ruff and fifteen Seniors, left for Aurora 
to witness that school’s junior class play, the 
reason being that they were presenting the 
same play the seniors would present later in 
the year. The group arrived in Independence 
at 5:45 where they ate supper. From there on 
the trail to Aurora became less easy to follow, 
for the group must turn off and take a gravel 


road into Aurora. After driving up a few 
gravel roads which brought no town, di- 
rections were asked at a farm house and 


Aurora was found. 

The play helped the seniors to portray and 
understand their part better. It was a well- 
spent evening, enjoyed by everyone attending. 

—Robert Trumpold 


SKIP DAY IN CHICAGO 


Friday, April 18, was a big day for fifteen 
seniors, Mrs. Ruff, and Mr. Selzer. It was on 
that morning at 7:00 o'clock A.M. that they 
boarded the City of Denver in Cedar Rapids 
and headed for Chicago. The group was anti- 
cipating an exciting weekend in the “Windy 
city,’ which many of them had not visited. 

Upon their arrival at about 11:00 A.M. they 
went to the “Welcome, Travelers’ ‘radio show 
although they were too late to be on the pro- 


gram. After the television program, “Hi, 
Ladies” they checked in at the Conrad Hilton 
Hotel. 


The weekend was filled with sight-seeing 
tours, stage show and movies, visits to the 
Chicago Natural History Museum, Museum of 
Science and Industry, Shedd Aquarium, Adler 
Planetarium, Board of Trade, and Marshail 
Fields Department Store. 

While riding home in the City of Portland 
they talked about the fun they had had. Some 
didn’t even want to leave. Anyway, they all 





agreed that it was a very worthwhile trip. 
—Lorraine Leichsenring 
POETRY AWARDS 
Included in this issue of the BUGLE are 


two poems written by students which were ac- 
cepted for publication in the Annual Antho- 
logy of High School Poetry. This book, print 
ed annually, contains the best poetry that was 
written by high school students all over the 
United States for each particular year. The 
two winners from Amana were Lorraine Leich- 
senring, who submitted her poem “Youth,” 
and Luella Blechschmidt, who wrote “Danger 
Ahead.” Both Lorraine and Luella have re- 
ceived their certificates of acceptance, and the 
students and faculty of Amana High wish to 
extend their heartiest congratulations to these 
two girls. 
—Jim Graichen 
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A. H. S. ENROLLMENT 

Seventy-one students make up the 
ment of the Amana High School. 

The largest class this year is the freshmen 
with twenty-three students. 

The sophomores have the smallest enroll- 
fient with thirteen pupils. 

Fifteen students make up the junior class. 

After a number of gains and losses the 
seniors will graduate with twenty students. 

—Anita Marz 
HALLOWEEN AT A.H.S. 

Initiation comes but once a year, and are 
those freshmen glad! On Thursday, October 
25, the fateful day arrived. ‘Woe unto all 
freshmen.” 

To start the day off the frosh made an in- 
voluntary visit to the South room, where the 
seniors added a few decorative touches to their 
happy little faces. These touches included lip- 
stick, charcoal, cold cream, and corn. starch. 
Looking at the boys, the rest of the studenis 
could see rubber bathing caps on their heads, 
and four-buckle overshoes dragging on their 
feet. (It must have been raining!) They were 
also wearing sun-glasses. (You know how 
these Indian summers are.) There must have 
been a cool wind, though, because the guys 
were sporting three long-sleeved sweaters and 
woolen stockings. The girls must have been 
cold, too, because, besides three sweaters and 
stiffly starched jeans, the girls wore woolen 
scarfs around their necks. Everyone could 
tell it was snowing because the girl’s hair was 
topped with snow. (Or else they've been lying 
about their ages.) 

During the day the freshmen supplied the 
classmen with victuals such as cookies, apples, 
bananas, and oranges. No matter how bad the 
seniors treated the freshmen, they still donated 
their service as ‘‘shoe-shine kids”. 

The party in the evening was held at the 
AWA clubhouse, where the “freshies’” were 
greeted at the door by a senior with a devilish 
look on his face who gently persuaded them 
to go into the “reception room.” © Once in, the 
seniors filled the room with pepper. When the 
newcomers had lost some of their freshness 
and were ready to come out (or should I say, 
nearly broke the door down?), the seniors let 
them out, not because they wanted to, mind 
you, but because it is a custom. 

Then came the real blow! It was the Court 
of Inhuman Justice, sponsored by the senior 
You know something? It’s a funny 
thing, but every single freshman was accused 
of some violation or misdemeanor. Naturally 
they had to be punished. There was one 
lucky person. Betty McGavish. Fortunately 
she found her way into the hearts of the jury 
members who pronounced her “not guilty.” 
Perhaps she brought along a lucky charm 
from Oxford. 

After the last sentence had been carried out, 
everyone went to the basement and ate a 
delicious lunch consisting of ham salad sand- 
wiches, potato chips, cup cakes, and ice cream 
in the form of pumpkins. This was enjoyed 
by everyone. The cornstalks, pumpkins, and 
candles, as well as the brightly painted fresh- 
men faces, added to the color of the evenings. 

After the meal cveryone went upstairs, 
where fine entertainment was presented by the 
sophomore class. First was a _ skit entitled 
“Murder in the Graveyard.’ The first scene 
in the skit was where ‘Mrs. Hadacal’ was 
murdered. A. short Halloween poem was fe- 
cited, and new styles and fashions in the ghost 
world were presented by some by-gone charac- 
ters. 

To conclude a very much enjoyed evening, 
everyone took part in group singing. There 
was also a special Halloween song composed 
by the sophomores. 

As everyone left the clubhouse, they could 
not help but reserve a spot in their hearts for 
this evening in which the seniors made their 
last actual night of ruling, and the freshmen 
their first actual night of carrying out orders. 
It is an event that will be long remembered. 

—Marvin Ceynar 
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GOVERNMENT CLASS TRIP 

The government class, accompanied by 
Mr. Selzer, made a trip to Marengo on Sep- 
tember 14 to see and talk with the county 
officials at the courthouse, so that the class 
might know their duties. 

Judge Gaffney gave a short talk and in- 
vited the class to the court house in Iowa City. 
Sheriff Englebert showed the students and let 
them listen to his two-way radio system. Tue 
class' then was shown through the jail after 
which they came back to the A.H.S. 

—Robert Trumpold 


SPIRIT OF AMANA HIGH 

On Friday, September 7, the 
Amana High School had a job to do. A de- 
fectively wired ceiling at the Amana Inter- 
mediate School needed to be torn down im- 
mediately. A large majority of boys volun- 
teered to help. Classes were not held on that 
certain day. The girls meanwhile were allow- 
ed to go on a picnic to the ball park. 

However, a few weeks later, the situation 
was reversed and it was time for the girls to 
show their working spirit. So they cleaned 
the west basement and straightened the attic 
and the store room, while the boys were al- 
lowed to roam the woods and go fishing. 

—Marilyn Stuck 


AIEELIEES] SLABS ‘OBR s52 

Have any of you high-schoolers ever been 
chatting gayly with each other, when a‘! of a 
sudden, one of your fellow classmates struts 
towards you, with a smile on his face? Pretty 
soon, hell ask you all kinds of questions. 
“What's your favorite pastime?’ “What's your 
pet peeve?” Don’t be alarmed. This is just 
one of the HI-LITES staff trying to dig up 
material for our monthly booklet. 

The staff is composed of a bunch of swell 
kids. They have a big job to do, and they do 
it well. All I have for them is praice. I’m 
sure all of the subscribers to this booklet will 
agree with me. 


boys of 


Mary Ellyn Bahndorf is the editor,- and 
Gladys Shoup is the assistant editor. The 


business manager is Luella Blechschmidt. The 
rest of the staff is composed of Janet Wendler, 
Patricia Selzer, Shirley Alexander, John Dickel, 
Joan Stumpff, Helen Mae Sontag, Arlene 
Graesser, JoAnn Foerstner, Pobert Brown and 
Florence Oehl. The entire department takes 
turns in writing. these articles. They include 
class news, features, Y-teens, sen’or sketches 
sports, and humor. Rosalie Trumnold end 
Carol Ann Zuber contribute junior high news. 
All this work is under the supervision of Mrs. 


Henrictta M. Ruff. 





—Marvin Ceynar 


FIRE PREVENTION WEEK 








Clang, Clang, Clange! Yes. that sound 
could mean only one thing—a fire! The stu- 
dents rapidly but orderly filed ont of the 
building. and amid great excitement, started 


looking for «moke. Upon investigating. no one 
found any fire for smoke) and it turned out 
that it was just a routine fire drill in obcer- 
vance of National Fire Prevention Week, Oct. 
7-13. 

On the same day the hich school and jun- 
ior high students were privilesed to have the 
Middle Fire trnck at the school. Assistant 
Chief Leonard Haldy explained to the students 
how the truck operates and some of the fire- 
men then gave a demonstration. Following 
this. the students saw a film “Citizen Fireman.” 
which described a typical small town fire de- 
partment. 

—Jim Graichen 
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STUDENT COUNCIL 

“Government of the peopie, by the people, 
for the people.” 

If the reader thinks back a little he should 
recall that those famous words were spoken 
by Lincoln in his Gettysburg Address. They 
certainly had a lot ot meaning and are stil 
quoted today. One way in which these words 
can be applied is in regard to the Student 
Council. 

The student council is a representative body 
of students who meet regularly with an ad- 
visor to discuss problems of the school. ‘the 
members this year are: seniors—Jim Graicl:en, 
president, and Emily Setzer, class represen‘a- 
tive; juniors—Gene Kellenberger, vice-presi- 
dent, Mary Ellyn Bahndorf, secretary-treasurer; 
sopnomores—Lester Davis, class representative; 
fresk:men—Dick Foerstner, sanitation chairman. 
The advisor is Mr. Deldert Jebousek. 

Tke main duty of the student council is 
to provide entertainment for the students end 
io help keep tke school running smoothly. 
The council has charge of certain dut’es t_at 
Lelp keep the school’ clean like gett'ng empty’ 
pop bottles back to the store and seeing that 
the waste paper is picked up. When not plan- 
ning entertainment the members also talk over 
problems of the school and try to offer sug- 
gestions to the Superintendent and teachers as 
to improvement. 

This method gives some responsibility to 
students and it also gives them a «chance to 
express their feelings and ideas. In brief, it is 
a simple and democratic way by which the stu- 
dents can have some voice in how the-schook 
should be run. This makes for a better school 
just I’ke Lincoln’s idea should make for a frce: 
and better world. 





—Jim Graichen 


AHS. CHRISTMAS PROGRAM 

On Friday, December 21 the A.H.S. he'd 
its annual Christmas party in the high schocl 
auditorium. Since this was the last school 
day before Christmas vacation, everyone was 
very happy and was going around laughing 
and joking. To add to the merriment of the 
students, the halls and assembly were gaily 
decorated and the northwest corner of the 
Study Hall even boasted a Iighted Christmas 
tree. Amidst this warm and friendly atmoz- 
phere the students settled themselves for the 
afternoon program. The program was begun 
promptly at 12:30. 

The first thing on the program was a movie 
entitled “Jingle Bells” starring one of Holly- 
wood's foremost actors, Woody Woodpecker. 
One could tell by the laughter that. evervone 
enjoyed the movie and had a good time. Next 
on the program was a short play presented by 
tre senior English class entitled “Not Even a 
Mouse,” a humorous story of kFow one *7mily 
spent Christmas. Included in the cast were 
Lloyd, Roze!la, Robert Trumpold, JoAnn, Jor- 
raine, Anita. Luella, and Jim. While the 
scenery was being changed the students sang 
some Christmas carols and soon everything was 
ready for the next skit “Aunt Retsy’s Christmas 
Splurge,” presented by the eighth grade stu- 
dents. 

After this skit Mr. Selzer gave a short 
speech; and then to conclude the afternson’s 
festivities both students and teachers eninyed 
a visit from two Santas. They had a lovely 
gift for each one of the teachers and alsa bad 
a “grab-bae” for the boys and girls. While 
the students were opening their presents the 
teachers served refreshments (ice cream-and- 
cake-roll; everyone agreed that they had had 
a wonderful time. 


With shouts of “Merry Christmas,” “Happy 
New Year.” and “see you Jater” the partv 
broke up and the students went home. It had 


certainly been a wonderful afternoon and it 
made us realize that Christmas was one of the 
best times of the whole year. 

—Jim Graichen 
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AMANA HIGH GOES TRAVELING 

Early on a cool Saturday morning , in 
October, the 27th, whiie most people were 
still sleeping, approximately 50 pupils of 
Amana Hign started out on a fall tour. 

They decided to take two buses to add to 
the comfort and satiety of the pupils. In 
Cedar Rapids there was a slight delay because 
of bus trouble, but it served as sufficient iime 
for the pupils to get a second breakfast. 

One of the buses didn’t prove itself ioo 
comfortable since the heater didnt work. 

After Cedar Rapids, the first stop was Spill- 
ville. Here the group had dinner and saw 
tle Lily clocks. Since the other bus had a bit 
of trouble and had not yet caught up with tke 
first bus, they went to see where Antonin 
Dvorak was inspired to write his “New 
World Symphony’ and the church where he 
wrote ti.e song. 

After they saw the smallest church in the 
world, it was decided to go to Harmony, 
Minnesota, to see Niagara Cave which was 
enjoyed by all wio love nature's art. 

By the time they came out of the cave it 
was just about dark and time to start for 
home. 

Most of the students were quiet on the 
way home and many slept, only to dream of 
the wonderful day they had spent. 

—Anita Marz 


THANKSGIVING PROGRAM 


Thanksgiving to the Amana High School 
students means two things. Vacation, and an 
assembly program the day before. Naturally 
this year wasn’t an exception. 

On November 21 in the seventh period of 
the day the high school and junior high stu- 
dents assembled in the auditorium. ‘There the 
program got under way with two songs by the 
junior high girls chorus entitled ‘Lead Me 
Lord” and ‘“‘Tea for Two.” 

Next on the program was a skit entitled 
“Wanted—A Turkey,” presented by Mrs. Ruff, 
Miss Vander Linden, Mary Ellyn Bahndorf, 
Rosemarie Pitz, Arlene Seifert, and Janet 
Wendler. 

This was followed by some more music. 
Two songs entitled “Fog” and “Grant Me 
True Courage’ were sung by the mixed chorus 
and girls’ sextet, respectively. 

Next on the program was Mr. Selzer who 
spoke to the students, after which the high 
school students went to the recreation room 
where motion pictures taken of school activi- 
ties around the Amanas and at Lake McBride 
were shown. 

To conclude the program a movie entitled 


“Play Ball with the Yankees’ was shown. 
—Lloyd Ehrman 
BANK TOUR 
The economics class, which consists of 


juniors and seniors, went to Cedar Rapids on 
March 21 to visit the Peoples Savings Rank. 
The class had just finished a chapter on bank- 
ing and had decided to visit a bank to see 
what they had learned being applied. 

Tke class and Mr. Selzer left with the 
school bus at about 9:00 A. M. and arrive: 
in Cedar Rapids at 9:45. The bus was taken 
to a garage to be repaired and the students 
walked to the bank. 

The group was shown the function of tre 
bank with Mr. William Krejci, assistant cashier, 
serving as their guide. The giant vault amazed 
the students. After being shown various ma- 
chines like coin separators and counters, Mr. 
Krejci showed the students $100, $500 and 
$1,000 dollar bills. This undoubtedly made 
some boys think of entering the banking busi- 
ness. 

After the banking tour was over the class 
split up and ate lunch in various restaurants 


in the city. 
The students met at the bus at 1:00 P. M. 
and returned to resume classes at school. 


—Robert Trumpold 





SCHOOL 
ACTIVITIES 





CO-OPERATIVE EDUCATION 

Witn the co-operation of various Amana 
business, Amana High School is trying an ex- 
perimental educational program. A number of 
junior and senior students receive one credit 
a semester for working eighteen hours a week. 
The students may use tnis training after they 
have graduated. 

Tne following is a list of the students 
participating in this program and their place 
of employment: Wallace Christen, Cabinet 
Shop; Marlene Hahn, Middle Store; Robert 
Hergert, Amana Meat Market; Howard Jeck, 
school bus driver; August Koch, Homes.ead 
Farm; Virginia Krauss, Cabinet Shop; Russell 
Mantz, Homestead Sandwich Shop; Kenneth 
Neuman, West Farm; Robert Roemig, Home- 
stead Store; Marilyn Stuck, Refrigeration Of- 
fice; Emily Sétzer, Re:rigeration Otfice; Robe:t 
Trumpold, Print Shop; Carl Unglenk, Cab'net 
Shop; Eunice Wetterling, Amana Store. 

All of these are seniors except Wallace 
Christen and Robert Roemig. 

—Eunice Wetterling 


GERMAN VISITOR 

The Amana High School and Junior High 
were honored to have Professor Herbert Madle 
of Germany speak to the students and teachers 
on the 28th of November. 

Mr. Madle talked about the schools in 
Germany and compared them to American 
ones. He explained how each student is grad- 
ed on an individual basis and how he is given 
Opportunities for further education. He iold 
ebout his and other teachers experiences dur- 
ing the war years. This gave the school an 
idea of how Hitler trained the German youth 
to follow him. 

The Professor was visiting various echools 
in America on a Fullbright Scholarship. Let- 
ters received by Mr. Selzer following Mr. 
Madle’s visit showed how much he enjoyed 
his visit to the United States and particularly 
to the Amana community. 

—Robert Trumpold 


FRANK LANKES 
WEST SENECA HISTORIAN 


Most of the older people in the Amanas 
are familiar with the old Ebenezer settlements 
a few miles out of Buffalo, New York, since 
this is the place from which most of their 
ancestors came. These old colonies are no 
longer in existence, but other settlements have 
been established there. What used to be call- 
ed Middle Ebenezer is now Gardenville, and 


it is in this town that Frank Lankes lives. 
Mr. Lankes is a carpenter by trade but is 
also interested in history and Indian lore. 


He started to investigate the history of West 
Seneca township and write about it as a hobby. 
He is now historian for West Seneca township. 
One of his books is “The Ebenezer Community 
of True Inspiration.” 

During January Mr. Lankes visited the 
Amanas. He came to gather historical infor- 
mation about the Ebenezers. During his visit 
he spoke to the students of the high school and 
junior high and the people of the community. 
Mr. Lankes told them about the history of 
West Seneca township and stor‘es about the 
Indians of that territory. The students were 
greatly impressed by the stories of the Indian 
chiefs and their tribes. 

—JoAnn Foerstner 


AWARD NIGHT 


The annual high school and junior high 
award and parent’s night was held at the high 
scuool on May 14, Parents and friends of tic 
schools as well as the students attended. 

On the program were included the follow- 
ing: vocal and instrumental music, a _ sty.c 
SOW, Square dancing and rope jumping 
demonstrations, valedictory and salutatory ad- 
resses, and other entertainment. Awards pre- 
sented were National Honor Society, Amana 
Refrigeration, Inc. scholarships, athletics, Dan- 
forth foundation, and junior high scholarships. 

—JoAnn Foerstner 


SCHOOL-BOARD BANQUET 

The senior home economics class prepared 
and served a turkey dinner for the school 
board and their guests on November 7. A fall 
theme and candles were used in the table dec- 
orations. Two cornucopios were formed by 
ivy plants, fruits, and vegetables. 

A short board meeting preceded the dinner. 
Movies were shown afterwards. They were 
on the freezer industry, “Wings to Bermuda,” 
and “Fight for Better Schools.” 

Those present at the banquet were: Mr. 
Peter Stuck, Dr. and Mrs. H. G. Moershel, 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Blechschmidt, Mr. and Mrs. 
Rudolph Blechschmidt, Dr. and Mrs. L. Ung- 
lenk, Mr. and Mrs. William H. Zuber, Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry Stumpff, Mr. and Mrs. Gerald 
Young, Mr. and Mrs. Herman Shoup, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles L. Selzer. 

—JoAnn Foerstner 
CAREER DAY 

The first annual Iowa County career day 
was held on March 18. The event was held in 
the Marengo High School at Marengo and was 
sponsored by the Iowa County Schoolmasters’ 
‘lub. 

Juniors and seniors of all nine high schools 
in the county attended. The basic purpose of 
this day was so that the graduating seniors of 
this and next year could become better ac- 
quainted with fields of their interest. 

Each student had to select one subject in 
each of the four sessions held in which he was 
greatly interested. The students went to vari- 
ous class rooms in which the speaker was on 
a certain subject. The students also had a 
chance to talk to different representatives from 
different Iowa colleges. A student, if he want- 
ed, went to only three lecture sessions and in 
one session visited various college booths set 
up in the halls. 

The students upon arrival at the school 
went into the auditorium for the opening 
session, which lasted for about thirty minutes. 
First the North English High School girls’ trio 
sang two selections. Introductions and di- 
rections were given by H. C. Messer, president 
of the Iowa County Schoolmasters’ Club. The 
introductory address was by Roland G. Ross, 
Guidance Supervisor, State Department of 
Public Instruction. Then the Marengo High 
School Brass Quartette played a few selections. 
After the opening session, the first two morn- 
ing lectures began, each one fifty minutes in 


length. 
About twelve o'clock everyone went to 
lunch. The counselors ate at the Doose Hotel 


and the students at the Methodist and Presby- 
terian Churches. 

About one, the afternoon lecture sessions 
began, which also lasted about fifty minutes 
each. At the end of the fourth session a sum- 
mary session was held. This consisted of music 
by the Williamsburg High School and an ad- 
dress by Dr. Ray Dryan, Head of Vocational 
Education Iowa State College. The address 
by Dr. Dryan was very inspirational and en- 
joyed by all. 

The entire day was very exciting and in- 
teresting. The speakers as a whole were all 
very interesting and their lectures were of 
great help to the students. No doubt this day 
will aid all of the students in choosing a 
career. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 
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A. H. §. GLEE CLUB 

The A.H.S. Glee Club under. the direction 
of Miss Henriette Kolb consists this year of 
forty-four members. Included in the glee club 
are a boys’, chorus, girls’ chorus, girls’ sextet, 
and boys’ octet. 
The members are as follows: 

Sopranos: 

Shirley Carville, Emaline Dietrich, Janet 
Hollrah, Beverly Rotter, Joan Stumpff, Helen 
Mae Sontag, Helen Smith, Arlene Graesser, 
Delores Ramsey, Patricia Selzer, Mary Ellyn 
Bahndorf, Betty McGavish, Janet Wendler, 
Luella Blechschmidt, Marlene Hahn, and Lor- 
raine Leichsenring. 

Altos: 

Doris Dickel, Pat Gaddis, Sandra Hollrah, 
Florence Oehl, and Gladys Shoup. 

Tenors: 

John Dickel, Dick Foerstner, Harvey 
Jeck, Dale Metz, John Shoup, Jackie Zuber, 
Caroll Zuber, Lee Herr, Marvin Ceynar, Jim 
Graichen, and Bob Hergert. 

Baritones: 

Bob Brown, Richard Trumpold, Roger 
Gaddis, Harvey Oehler, Wallace Christen, Roy 
Setzer, Mervin Baumgartner, Robert Roemig, 
Howard Jeck, August Koch, Robert Trumpold, 
and Carl Unglenk. 

Girls’ Sextet: 

Gladys Shoup, Lorraine 
Marlene Hahn, Florence Oehl, 
Bahndorf, and Helen Mae Sontag. 

Boys’ Octet: 

Jim Graichen, Marvin Ceynar, Harvey 
Oehler, Bob Hergert, Carl Unglenk, August 
Koch, Lee Herr, and Roger Gaddis. 

The glee club has been very active through- 
out the year_and has sung at various school 
and public programs. 


Leichsenring, 
Mary Ellyn 


—Jim Graichen 


THE PERFECT IDIOT 

On April 4 the Junior class presented “The 
Perfect Idiot,’ a farce in three acts by Eunice 
and Grant Atkinson. “The Perfect Idiot’ is 
a modern play that involves plenty of fast 
action and laughter. The play was directed by 
Ars. Ruff. 

The scene is the Tennyson dining room and 
the time is spring. It revolves around Dan 
Tennyson (Gene Kellenberger), a perfect brain 
who has been psychologically brought up by 
his father, Professor Roger Tennyson (Carroil 
Zuber). 

The fun begins when Dan decides to quit 
his many school activities and his radio quiz 
program for a “personal reason.” Without 
any explanation whatsoever Dan quits all his 
activities and one can imagine the confusion 
that follows. Mrs. Tennyson, his mother 
(Arlene Seifert); Mr. Latherby (Roy Setzer); 
sponsor of the quiz program; Miss Baker, his 
teacher (Carolyn Albert); and Mr. Barnard, 
the high school principal (Lial Selzer), all add 
a great deal of excitement and humor ‘to the 
story while trying to get Dan to change his 
mind. 

No less exciting or humorous are Jackie 
Tennyson, Dan’s younger brother (Jim Reib- 
mann); and Rhodora, the negro maid (Betty 
McGavish), who liven up the play with their 
“wise sayings.” During various other high 
points of excitement Linda, (Rosemarie Pitz); 
Jeannie, (Mary Ellyn Bahndorf); Puff, (Wal- 
lace Christen); and Carla (Janet Wendler) are 
the “gang” who try their best to cope with the 
situation. 

Others in the cast include Mervin Baum- 
gartner as Dr. Hockerhorst Von Barf, a famous 
psychiatrist; Robert Roemig as the policeman; 
and Virginia Dietrich as Miss Booth, a news- 
paper reporter. Because of illness, the latter 
two could not play and Jim Graichen and 
Gladys Shoup substituted. 

The play is a marvelous laugh riot and 
after all the excitement and confusion the story 
ends happily and all is well at last. 

—Jim Graichen 
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MUSIC AND 
DRAMATICS 
PULLING THE CURTAIN 


The senior class play, “Pulling the Cur- 
tain’, by Lom Taggart was presented on Nov- 
ember 15 and 16 in the high school auditorium 
under the direction of Mrs. Ruff. Not only 
did it keep the audience laughing for three 
acts but it also surprised them because most of 
the action took place amidst the audience. 

It all began when Leffie Jewell Hundec- 
stine (Lorraine Leichsenring), President of the 
Pine Valley Ladies Aid Society, decided to 
produce her own play—’ a del-cate English 
drama.” She had written the play herself and 
the cast was to be made up of local ialent. 
She, herself, was to undertake the leading role. 
It seemed that the people of Pine Valley 
weren't too co-operative, however, and Leffie 
surely had her troubles. 

Some of the members didn’t want to come 
to rehearsals and others didn’t know what io 
do when they got there. No one knew his 
if Leffie would never 





lines and it looked as ; 
produce her play at all. Some of the members 
of Leffie’s cast included Erie Drizzle (Emiiy 


Setzer), the village belle who got a cold the 
night of the performance; Fonzy Donahue 
(Marvin Ceynar and Lee Herr), who quit t“e 
leading role during the last rehearsal; Hobart 
Hanley (Russell Mantz), who hated amateur 
shows but pinch-hitted for Fonzy at the act 
minute; Lucas Luxow (Lloyd Ehrman) an ex- 
Shakespearean tragedian; and Chief of Police 
James Killian (Kenneth Neuman and Howard 
Jeck), who never did have time to learn his 
lines. These, much to the delight of the an- 
dience, were some of Leffie’s troubles, and 
they surely provided for plenty of laughs and 
confusion. However with lots of hard work at 
the last minute Leffie finally got her cast or- 
ganized and produced her play. 

Some of the other members of the cast in- 
cluded Anita Marz as Mrs. Carrie Cadwaller, 


a widow in Pine Valley; Jim ‘Graichen as 
Mr. Herman Sprechen, the village butcher; 
Rozella Hahn as Miss Lena Wells, a school 


teacher; Marlene Hahn as Mrs. Hobart Hanley; 
Jo Ann Foerstner, as Nora McCellan, owner 
of the “Pine Valley Inn’; Bob Hergert as 
Johnny, her little boy; Robert Trumpold as 
Leon Hunderstine, Leffies hen-pecked husband; 
Luella Blechschmidt as Aunt Edna Dinwiddie, 
Nora’s sister; and Virginia Krauss as Ruby 
Lee Rakestraw, a dramatic aspirant. : 

This cast plus the mystery of a stolen purse, 
missing husband, lots of miscue, and misplaced 
properties all added up to a very delight‘ul 
evening. 

—Tim Graichen 
SPRING CONCERT 

On May 9, the high school and junior 
high choruses closed their musical activities 
for the year by presenting a Spring Concert in 
the A.H.S. Auditorium. 

The concert opened with the Singing Stars 
singing “The Green Cathedral,” “Tropical 
Isle,” and “Will You Remember.” Next was 


a vocal solo by Marlene Hahn, “A Brown 
Bird Singing.” After this the high school 
mixed chorus presented “May Day Carol,” 


“The Road to Mandalay,” and “You'll Never 
Walk Alone.’ Then the girls’ sextet rang 
“The Year's at the Spring’ and “My Pick- 
aninny Joe,’ followed by “Clouds,” a vocal 


solo by Florence Oehl. Tke boys’ oc*et was 
next with three numbers, “Swing Along,” 
“On Parade,” and ‘Make Believe.” At this 


time there was the third vocal solo of the eve- 
ning, “High Flight,” by Lorraine Leichsenrins. 
To close the program the entire glee club 
sang “Set Down Servant,’ “Holiday Song,” 
and “Russian Picnic.” 

A silver collection was taken durins inter- 
mission. The entire concert was under the di- 


rection of Miss Henriette Kolb. 
—Jim Graichen 
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“THE SLIP’OF*A SEIPPER® 

A -magical coach drawn by six white 
horses, a tairy Godmother with a magic wand, 
a beautiful Princess, and a handsome Prince- 
yes, these were all part of the high school 
operetta “The Slip of a Slipper’ which was 
presented in the high school auditorium oa 
March 6 and 7. The operetta was under the 
direction of Miss Henriette Kolb. 

“The Slip of a Slipper’ is the story of 
Cinderella up-to-date. For those of ycu who 
have forgotten the story, refresh your memory 
with this synopsis. It all started when the 
King proclaimed a national holiday in honor 
of his son’s twenty-first birthday. There was 
feasting and dancing, and on the evening of 
July 21, the King was giving a big State Ball 
at the palace in: honor of. his son. The 
Countess de Sourberry received an invitation 
for herself and her “family... Of course she 


only took her two daughters, Prunella and 
Clarabella, leaving Cinderella behind to do 


the work. 

When the Countess and her two daughters. 
had gone. Cinderella gazed long ngly into ihe 
fire and sighed that ske, too, might go to the 
ball. Suddenly, her fairy Godmother appeared 
and asked her to repeat ker wish. With one 
wave of her magic wand she supplied Cindez- 
ella with a beautiful coach drawn by no less 
than six white horses. With one more wave 
of the wand she also gave Cinderella a beau- 
tiful gown with matching glass _ slippers. 
Cinderella was now ready to go to the ball, 
but there was one requirement; she must be 
home before mid-night or her gown would 
again turn into her original ragged dress an] 
her coach into a pumpkin. Promising to be 
home before the fatal Lour, Cinderella started 
for the ball. 

At the ball Cinderella met the Prince and 
they immediately fell in love. She was having 
a wonderful time dancing with the Prince when 
all at once she heard the clock strike twelve. 
Forgetting everything, she quickly ran out of 
the room, losing a slipper on the way. This 
slipper was the only clue the Prince had, and 
he then declared that every maid in the king- 


dom should try on the slipper. He would 
search until he found the one whom the 
slipper fit and then make her his wife. The 


inevitable happened when he found Cinderella. 
The slipper fit like a glove and her fairy God- 
mother reappeared to make her beautiful. 
This was now the beautiful Princess which 
the Prince had known the night before. To 
the delight of the whole kingdom they were 
married and lived happily for ever after. 

The members of the cast included Marlene 
Habn as Cinderella; Marvin Ceynar as te 
handsome Prince; Countess de Sourberry, 
Lorraine Leichsenring; Prunella, Mary Ellyn 
Bahndorf; Clarabella, Florence Oecehl; the 
fairy Godmother, Gladys Shoup; Lord High 


Chamberlain, Carl Unglenk; Head Groom, 
August Koch; Head Cook, Jim Graitchen; 


Head Gardener, Bob Hergert; Head Maid, 
Helen Mie Sontag; and tke Suver-Bntler, Har- 
vey Oehler. The rest of the Glee Club formet 
the Tadies and Gentlemen of the Court and 
the fairies and dancers. 

—Jim Graichen 


MINNEAPOLIS SYMPHONY 
_ CONCERT 


High school, junior high, and intermediate 
students went to the Cedar Rapids Memoria! 
Coliseum on the afternoon of April 16 for the 
Minneapolis Symphony Concert. Each student 
paid 35 cents admission. 

The program was as follows: 

Overture to “Thieving Magpie” 

“They Sorcetet’s” Apprentice ove Dukas 

Second movement of the “Unfinished Sym- 





“Festivals” 
Polevetzian 





“Prince Igor” 
OR ae, Boradin 
—Lorraine Leichsenring 
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FALL BASEBALL 

Getting ready for the first foe is always a 
big job tor the coach in tne fall. He has io 
find replacements for last year’s seniors, and 
get a combination of boys out on that eld 
t.at will work. The team had only a couple 
of practices before the first game. 

Amana traveled to Conroy for the season 
@pener, on September 11. With the no-hit 
pitching of Carroll Zuber, Amana won 10-2. 
lt was a tie ball game going into the seventh 
when Amana started an eight run rally. Con- 
roy got its two runs by taking advantage of 
Amanas errors. 

A last ianing rally enabled Amana io iake 
a 4-5 decision irom Victor, on the home field, 
cn September 18. Amana got off to a 3-0 
lead, but Victor was able to tie that up in the 
fifth. Each team scored once in the sixth frame 
and Amana tallied again in the seventh to win 
the game. Hitting honors went to Neuman and 
Reiumann, who had two singles and double, 
and two singles, respectively. Zuber did the 
mound work for Amana, and Ehrman was be- 
hind the plate. 

In the first game of the sectional tourna- 
ment in Millersburg on September 22, Amana 
rolled over Ladora 12-0 in innings. 
Amana played errorless ball and collected 12 
hits, while Ladora had 21 errors and got only 
one hit off of Kellenberger. 

Amana fought hard to try to over-take the 
Oxford team in the second round of tourna- 
ment play on September 24. With errors and 
rainy weather they dropped a 12-10 decision 
to Oxford. Zuber and Kellenberger toed the 
rubber for Amana, and Ehrman was behind 
the plate. 

Amana lost its second game of the season 
on September 27, when they dropped a 11-6 
decision to Norway. After having a 6-5 lead 
Amana could hold the strong Norway team 
because they shot right back with 6 runs in the 
sixth framé. Zuber and Kellenberger shared 
t:e mound duties. 

Conroy came to town on September 78, 
for what seems to have been somewhat of an 
upset. Amana lost 12-5. Jimmie Rethmanna 
started on the mound for Amana, but then 
was relieved by Kellenberger. 

Though the team lost its last three games 
they played, they still had a .500 percentage 
with 3 wins and 3 loses. The team also had 
a batting average of .315. 

Pitching record: 








i 
tnree 


Wins Loses 
Kellenberger 1 1 
Reithmann 0 1 
Zuber 2 ar 


—Lloyd Ehrman 
SPRING BASEBALL 


Baseball practice this spring got under wav 
about the first week in April. The weather, 
as it usually does in the spring, hampered 
practice somewhat. 

By playing good baseball Amana won its 
opening same of the season by defeating Mar- 
engo. Zuber was on the mound for Amana 
allowing two hits, walking ten men, and 
striking out fourteen. Zuber, after giving up 
four runs in the first frame, came back nicely 
to take a 10-5 victory. Ellis was on the monnd 
for Marengo allowing two hits and walking 
sixteen men. 

The hitting and fielding seems greatly im- 
proved over last year. The prospects of tre 
team look pretty good, and they are ont to 
improve last year’s record. This will be the 
Jast season for five of the seniors on the team: 
Marvin Ceynar, Llovd Ehrman, Howard Jeck, 
Robert Hergert, and Kenneth Neuman. 

A captain and equipment manager were 
selected by the team this spring. Carroll 7nber 
was chosen as team captain, and Gene Kellen- 
berger is the equipment manager. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 





SPORTS 





BASKETBALL 

Amana High School again this year was 
able to rent the gymnasium at Conroy so that 
Coach Moon could take the boys over to have 
basketball practice. Under the agreement 
made with Conroy High School, Amana could 
use the gym. fourteen nights during the winter 
season. 

In the first few practices the drilling and 
getting warmed up was tiring because of lack 
of sufficient exercise since baseball ended. 

Twelve or fifteen boys usually turned out, 
including a few from tke junior high. A few 
alumni players were there the last couple of 
practices. The alumni played against the 
varsity, although no actual record was kept. 

The boys usually went through a warming 
up process which sometimes consisted of rope 
jumping, guarding drills, etc. The coach, 
after everybody was warmed up, usually chose 
iwo sides, one side putting on blue jerseys 
and other side putting on white jerseys. These 
two teams played for a while; then the coach 
chose a new team or just substituted for a few 
that needed rest or weren't playing well. 
Coach Moon also played along a few times and 
when he wasn’t playing he refereed other 
short games that were going on. 

Despite all the vigorous exercise the boys 
always enjoy themselves. After everyone Fad 
taken a shower, the boys always looked sor- 
ward to something to eat or drink on the way 
home. 


—Lloyd Ehrman 


AMANA VS. CONROY 

On February 27, the Amana _basketbal! 
squad played Conroy. This game was again 
followed by a game in which the Norway and 
Conroy independent teams played. 

The boys put forth greater efforts this time, 
since the loss was not as bad as the last game 
they played. Amana had the lead for three 
and a half quarters of the game. After being 
behind at the half 15-8, Conroy ever so slowly 
crept up, and half way through the fourth 
period went ahead and on to win by a 36-31 
margin. 

Amana again put up a great defensive play, 
also getting a greater share of the rebounds 
under both baskets. Their offensive play was 
pretty good, too, except that a great number 
of baskets were missed which probably accounts 
for the loss. Amana made only one of their 
free throws while Conroy made three of theirs. 

The two hig men for Amana were Neuman 
and Kellenberger, who had 10 and 8 points, 
respectively. The two highest men for Conroy 
were Hall and Ahrens, who had 7 points each. 

All in all, the boys did a fine job. One 
must consider that Conroy was the better team 
and also that Amana had not had practice 
since the last game two weeks before. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 


HORSESHOE 

The clang of iron on the north side of the 
auditorium means that another horseshoe game 
is in progress. The activitv usually takes 
nlace during the latter part of the noon hour. 
This game is popular because of its Jeisnre 
pace and the cool refreshing shade at this 
spot. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 


FALL ROSTER 


baseball season got a 
with an afternoon 


The fall 
September 4 


Start on 
practice 


session. Sixteen boys reported for practice. 
Among them were four seniors: Marvin 
Ceynar, Lloyd Ehrman, Robert Hergert, and 


Kenneth Neuman; four juniors: Mervin Baum- 
gartner, Gene Kellenberger, Jimmie Reihmann, 
and Carroll Zuber; one sophomore Roger 
Gaddis ; seven freshmen: Robert Brown, John 
Dickel, Dickie Foerstner, Harvey Jeck, Dale 
Meiz, George Ruedy, and Richard Trumpold. 

In the way of equipment Coach Moon pur- 
chased some new baseballs, a few new bats, 
and a pair oi badly needed leg guards. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 


POLIO BENEFIT 


The Amana High School basketball team 
traveled to Conroy on February 13 for a bene- 
iit game for polio. This was the first real 
competition of the season besides the varsity 
that they had played at practices a couple of 
times. 

Amana was not a favorite to win because 
it was the lesser experienced of the two teams. 
Although they went down in a 37-25 defeat, 
they did put up a great fight and did a fine job. 

Amana did a great defensive job in the first 
half, though it seemed to slacken a little io- 
ward the end of the third period. The offen- 
sive play was not bad, only their shooting was 
not too good. 

Amana had a six-point lead at the end pf 
the first period, but dropped behind 18-17 at 
the half. A slowly tiring Amana team dropped 
to a 28-21 deficit at the end of the third period. 

Kellenberger and Neuman were high for 
Amana with 10 and 8 points each, respectively, 
while Lingo was high for Conroy with 10 
points. 

A collection for polio was taken up be- 
tween the third and fourth quarters of the 
game. About a hundred dollars were taken in 
for a very good cause. 

After the Amana-Conroy game the crowd 
saw the independent team of Conroy play a 
Norway independent team. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 


PING PONG TOURNAMENT 


Every sport has its champion or teams 
participating which try to be champions. The 
only way to pick out the best one is to have 
a tournament or some process where all experts 
compete against each other. 

In order to pick the ping pong champion 
of the Amana High School, a tournament is 
usually held. The last two years the tourna- 
ments consisted of elimination rounds, as one 
would find in other sports as basketball and 
baseball. 

This year the persons participating played 
in a league. The entrants could play at any- 
time until everyone had played all the others 
in the league twice. This way if a person lost 
a game he wasn’t out of the running right 
away and still had a chance for tke title. It 
also gave everyone a chance to play all tke 
other entrants. 

The entrance fee was twenty-five cents per 
person. A total of eleven persons entered the 
tournament. 

Roy Setzer came out on top by winning 
seventeen games and losing only two. Gene 
Kellenberger was second with twelve wins and 
three defeats. The four highest each received 
a. prize for their play—Roy a dollar; Gene 
seventy-five cents; and Lial Selzer and Emily 
Setzer, fifty and twenty-five cents, respectively. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 








1951 IOWA Y-TEEN 
SUMMER CONFERENCE 


The week of June 17-23 marked another 
Y-teen conference for girls and leaders from 
all over the state of Iowa. 

The Amana club sent nine delegates to 
this conference, which was held on the Grin- 
nell College Campus. They were Janet Wend- 
Jer, Mary Ellyn Bahndorf, Rosemarie Pitz, 
Anita Marz, Florence Oehl, Gladys Shoup, 
Emily Setzer, and Lorraine Leichsenring. ‘The 
girls registered on Sunday afternoon and were 
assigned to rooms in the various halls on the 
campus. 


The conference theme was “Harmony with 


Ourselves, Our Family, and Our World 
Neighbors.” These three discussion groups 


were led by the Reverend Peter Jansen, Mrs. 
Jean Hansen, and Doctor T. V. Koo, -re- 
spectively. 

Each delegate could attend two of the three 
discussion groups every day. They also chose 
from the various work shops (service, program, 
music, social) and recreational areas. 

Last year’s conference proved to be very 
successful. Many new ideas were brought 
back to the club as well as countless stories 
of good times and of friends girls had made. 
It was an ideal example of youth working and 
playing together, giving and taking ideas and 
inspiration. It was an invaluable experience 
for all the girls! 

—Lorraine Leichsenring 


FATHER-DAUGHTER BANQUET 


On the 12th of October the Amana Y-teens 
treated their dads to dinner at Zuber’s Dug- 
out. The banquet is an annual affair to which 
every Y-teen and her dad look forward be- 
cause it usually means good food and good 
entertainment. 

This year the theme of the banquet center- 
ed around hunting since it was, at that time, 
what most of the dads were doing in their 
spare time. Appropriately the tables were 
decorated with leaves, game birds, guns, and 
nuts. 

The menu consisted of oven-baked steak, 
fried potatoes, relish, corn, peas, coleslaw, 
cottage cheese, Amana bread, coffee or milk, 
and apple pie with ice cream for dessert. 

Before dinner was served the whole group, 
led by Marlene Hahn, joined in an “icebreak- 
er.’ After everyone had finished eating, Presi- 
dent Lorraine Leichsenring introduced the 
speaker—Judge James P. Gaffney, who spoke 
to the “young ladies” and. their dads on the 
younger generation in the Amanas. 

—Luella Blechschmidt 


Y-TEEN CHRISTMAS PARTY 


The snowy and frosty night of December 
18 proved a perfect setting for the annual Y- 
Teen Mother-Daughter Christmas party which 
was held at the high school at 7:00 P. M. The 
mothers, womens’ council members, and wo- 
men teachers were guests of the Y-Teens. 

The program consisted of group singing, 
installation of freshmen members, a poem by 
Rosemarie Pitz, a short skit by Emily Setzer, 
JoAnn Foerstner, and Luella Blechschmidt with 
music furnished by Marlene Hahn singing “O 
Holy Night” and the rest of the club singing 


“Away in a Manger’ and “Silent Night” 
Mary Ellyn Bahndorf served as accompanist 


for the songs. Lorraine Leichsenring was mis- 
tress of ceremonies. 

After the program the Y-Teens took their 
guests to the home economics room where re- 
freshments consisting of date cake and coffee 
or tea were served. Santa Claus arrived later 
and brought everyone a lovely gift. 

—Luella Blechschmidt 
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AMANA Y-TEENS 1951 - 1952 
Seniors: 
Luella Blechschmidt 
Jo Ann Foerstner 
Marlene Hahn 
Virginia Krauss 
Lorraine Leichsenring 
Anita Marz 
Emity Setzer 
Eunice Wetterling 
Juniors: 
Carolyn Albert 
Mary Ellyn Pahndorf 
Virginia Dietrich 
Betty McGav:sh 
Rosemarie Pitz 
Arlene Seifert 
Janet Wendler 
Sophomores: 
Shirley Alexander 
Arlene Graesser 
Florence Oehl 
Delores Ramsay 
Patricia Selzer 
Gladys Shoup 
Joan Stumpft 
Freshmen: 
Shirley Carville 
Emaline Dietrich 
Doris Dickel 
Patricia Gaddis 
Sandra Holirah 
Janet Hollrah 
Hazel Hoppe 
Joan Shoup 
Helen Mae Sontag 
—Lueila Blechschmidt 


FIRST SEMESTER OFFICERS 
AND COMMITTEES 


Presid enti. week aoe: Lorraine Leichsenring 
Vice President and Program Chairman 
Beats, eictotwatoeeme ep reeee eee Janet Wendler 


Committee: Arlene Seifert, Rosemarie Pitz 





NECKCLAL Year eee en ee, JoAnn Foerstner 
TLeasucer sya. Luella Blechschmidt 
INGWSPfEPOLlere.. neye er eee Gladys Shoup 
Socials Ghairmane seen cael ooes Marlene Hahn 


Committee: Virginia Krauss, 

Betty McGavish, Mary Ellyn Bahndorf 

Wiors Dip xs tec eee ecrag s, ae Emily Setzer 

Committee: Florence Oehl, Anita Marz 
—Luella Blechschmidt 


SECOND SEMESTER OFFICERS 
AND COMMITTEES 


PIESICLeN th ade eee ee Janet Wendler 
Vice President and Program Chairman 

bh; de Paeciabalt evan gutvncen ony ate ite Pracn Tassie Gladys Shoup 

Committee: Delores Ramsey, 

Sandra Hollrab, Doris Dick 21 

DSECKEtALY Let ws seb Pr ee ee ha Rosemarie Pitz 

WEPCASUTCEA vote eee Eee see” Florence Oehl 

Social sGhatrmat ae oa..0 ee de Betty McGavish 


Committee: Arlene Seifert 

Janet Hollrah, Patricia Gaddis 

Worship Chairman ............ Mary Ellyn Bahndorf 

Committee: Carolyn Albert, 

Helen Mae Sontag 

Newstepotterans..orenttar cere Joan Stumpf 
Luella Blechschmidt 


WOMEN’S COUNCIL 


The Women’s Council is an organization 
made up of women who advise the Y-teens 
and pay the girls’ district dues through money- 
raising projects. Their project this year was 
a chicken dinner held at the clubhouse. T..e 
help given to the Y-teens by these women at 
carnivals, programs, and wherever else sere 
was need was certainly priceless and greatiy 
appreciated by the Y-teens. 

The officers for this year are: Mrs. Lillian 
Haldy, president; Mrs. Ruth Schmieder, sec- 
retary; and Mrs. Arlene Moon, treasurer. 
Meetings are held whenever needed, usually 
from four to five a year. 

The other members of the council include: 
Mrs. Ruth Ehrman, Mrs. Nora Foerstner, Mrs. 
Louise Moser, Mrs. Dorothy Mittelbach, Mrs. 
Isabella Schaefer, Mrs. Emaline Bendorf, Mrs. 
Carol Schumacher, Mrs. Helen Schuerer, Mrs. 
Louise Wendler, Mrs. Johanna Shoup, Mrs. 
Carrie Shoup, Mrs. Fr.eda Oehl, and Miss 
Bonnie Vander Linden. 

—Luella Blechschmidt 
AMANA Y-TEENS 
ATTEND CONFERENCE 


On November 3, thirteen Y-Teens and Miss 
Vander Linden attended the southeast area 
Y-Teen Fall Conference at Des Moines. 

The new school bus, driven by Mr. Selzer, 
provided the transportation for the girls. 

Tke matn speaker of the day was Mr. Riley 
Pittman from Drake University, who spoke 
on “It's Your World—You Should Know It.’ 
After his talk all the Y-Teens went to different 
“Technique Groups.” 

In the afternoon, there were six workshops 
—worship, service, recreation, program, music, 
and membership. After that there was a busi- 
ness meeting. The new officers of next year’s 
conference were elected. Florence Oech! of 
Amana was elected vice-president. After tke 
business meeting the Davenport Y-Teens 
closed the con‘erence by a worship service and 
installation. 

At three o'clock, when everyone was on 
the bus, tke girls wanted to go shopping for 
a while. Mr. Selzer let the girls go to Younk- 
ers to stop for half an hour. The girls enjoy- 
ed this store very much. After a half hour 
they headed back for Amana, full of memories 
and new ideas for Amana, full of memories 
and new ideas from the conference. 

—Tuella Blechec' mat 


MOTHER-DAUGHTER BANQUET 


The Y-teens, their mothers, and the Wo- 
men’s Council welcomed in the merry month 
of May at the Mother-Daughter Banquet en 
April 30 at the Ox Yoke Inn. Tke theme, 
naturally, was May Day. The tables were dec- 
orated with little May poles and the place 
cards were little “may queens”. Each mother 
and council members also got a _ corsage. 

Janet Wendler, president, gave a short wel- 
come speech and Betty McGavish, social chair- 
man, said Grace. Helen Mae Sontag then read 
a comical short story, part of which was in 
English and part in German, about Snow 
White. 

After a del‘cious d‘nner consisting »f ham 
or chicken, fruit cocktail. potatoes, corn, beans. 
cottage cheese, fruit salad, milk. coffee. or iced 
tea, and ice cream the rest of the entertair- 
ment followed. 

Lorraine Leichsenring, Florence Oebl. end 
Mary Ellyn Bahndorf sang “Wonderful Mother 
of Mine” and Patricia Gaddis, Rosemarie Pitz, 
and Doris Dickel read a reading and two 
poems respectively, about mother... A same 
followed in which evervone was given pencil 


and paper and had to “fill in the blanks.” The 
Y-teens had to fill in- theirs with different 
kinds of meat and the others with d‘fferent 


types of flowers. Nobody had theirs filled out 
entirely but they had lot of fun trying. 
Everyone was a little sorry when the han- 
quet was finally over again for another vear. 
—Luella Blechschmidt 
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Y-TEEN BREAKFAST HIKE 


Bright and early on Thursday morning, 
September 12, the Amana Y-teens had a break- 
fast hike at the Middle side of the lily pond. 
Thirty Y-teens and their advisor, Miss Vander 
Linden, were present. Those girls from South, 
West, High and Middle hiked to the lake 
from Middle and those from East, Amana, and 
Homestead started from Amana. 

Soon smoke could be seen coming from the 
bonfires over which the girls were frying cggs 
and bacon or whatever they had. After every- 
one was through eating, the weekly business 
meeting was held. After the meeting those 
girls who attended summer conference at 
Grinnell gave reports on the various work- 
st.ops which they attended. 

—Luella Blechschmidt 


Y-TEEN HAYRIDE 

If you chanced to be in the vicinity of Mid- 
dle Amana on September 27, you might have 
leard thirty voices raised in song or teard 
shouts of laughter from the korsebarn where 
horses and wagon were hitched and where the 
Y-Teens started on their hayride. Marlene 
Hahn was the driver. They headed north from 
Middle through the woods about two miles and 
then turned around in a pasture and started 
back home. 

On the return trip they had a weiner roast 
at the ball park. After wieners and mar~h- 
mallows had been roasted over a roaring ire, 
the Y-Teens climbed back into the wagon and 
drove home. 

—Luella B!lechschmidt 


VARIETY PROGRAM 


Harvey Jeck and Marlene Hahn were 
crowned King and Queen of Amana High 
School at the Y-Teen Variety Program on De- 
cember 7, in the high school auditorium. Their 
attendents were the other candidates which 
each class had previously nominated. They 
were August Koch, Robert Roemig, Betty 
McGavish, Lester Davis, Joan Stumpff, and 
Patricia Gaddis. The crowning of the king 
and queen was the feature attraction of the 
evening. 

The program was as follows: A Y-Teen 
style show, which featured piano solos by 
Harvey Jeck, Mary Ellyn Bahndorf, and Miss 
Bonnie Vander Linden, and a duet by Miss 
Heneriette Kolb and Mrs. Paul Zimmerman; 
an accordian duet by Rosalie Trumpold and 
Helen Mae Sontag; a vocal solo by Lorraine 
Leichsenring; several zither selections by the 
Ox Yoke ‘twins’; vocal numbers by the girls’ 
and boys’ sextets: a vocal duet by Elsie Hahn 
and Carol Ann Zuber; and songs by the junior 
high girls’ chorus; the coronation of kine and 
queen; and “Our Song” sung by the Y-Teens. 

After the program refreshments consisting 
of ccokies and coffee were sold in tke South 
Room. 

—Luella Blechschmidt 


CHICKEN DINNER 


Those of you who attended the delic’ous 
chicken dinner, sponsored by the Women’s 
Council on October 28. know why most peo- 
ple Jeft the A.W.A. clubhouse with a well- 
satished smile on their face. One hundred 
twentv-five tickets had been sold heforehand 
and the money was used to pay the district 
fees for the Y-teens. 

The dinner was held in the basement dining 
room which was decorated with fall flowers 
and leaves. Fried chicken with dressins. mash- 
ed potatoes, corn, jello salad, rolls, coffee, and 
lemon pie made up the menu. 

—Luella Blechschmidt 





| Y-TEENS | 





GUEST SPEAKER 
The Y-teens were happy to welcome Dr. 
Theodore F. Lilley, min.scer of the First 
Presbyterian church at Cedar Rapids, to their 
meeting as guest speaker on October 18. 
Dr. Lilley was one of the three principal 
speakers at Iowa Y-teen Summer Conference 
or 1950. He gave the girls a very imspiration- 
al pattern for living as well as relating to 
them some of the interesting experiences 
wnich he has encountered during his career. 
—Lorraine Leichsenring 


SQUARE DANCES 

“Swing your partner! Circle left!” Thee 
words were familiar phrases heard on the eve- 
ning of January 30th, the reason being that it 
was the night of the Y-Teen square dance at 
the Amana Clubhouse. All the boys of AHs 
were invited and many attended. 

Since many of the boys and girls did not 
know how to square dance, Miss Kolb and Miss 
Vander Linden taught the group how. It did 
not take long before nearly everyone was 
square dancing as though they had done it 
for years. After two hours of dancing, re- 
freshments (consisting of doughnuts and milk) 
were served by the social committee. After- 
ward some of the students did some social 
dancing. 

On February 25, by popular request, an- 
other square dance was held at the Clubhouse. 

—Luella B!echsc mict 


BROTHERHOOD PROGRAM 

Since the week of February i7-24 was 
Brotherhood week, the Y-teens invited the 
junior high girls to their business meeting on 
February 21 and to the brotherhood program 
afterward. 

The program was held in the auditorium 
and was in charge of Gladys Shoup, program 
chairman. It opened with a skit by several 
Y-teens with one girl playing the part of a 
program director answering questions some 
other Y-teen girls had on the District 
Y.W.C.A. and its functions. Then all! the 
girls were divided into four groups and each 
group was handed a paper bag with some 
articles in it around which they had to build 
a skit. The skit had to fit in somehow with 
the brotherhood theme. The winning team 
was awarded with big shiny apples for e>ch 
member. The program closed with refresh- 
ments of milk and cookies. 

—Luella Blechschmidt 


CAPSULE WEEK 


On April 24 each Y-Teen member got a 
little capsule with a name of another Y-Teen 
in it. The name of the girl which you re- 
ceived was supposed to be your “capsule pal’ 
for one week. In this week you were supposed 
to be especially nice to this certain secret pal. 
treating her with presents and doing a lot of 
help‘ul things for her. 

Every morning for one week a grovn of 
girls could be seen gathered around he Y-Teen 
bulletin board honing to find a note or a paver 
sack pinned on for her. At the end of the 
week your identity could be revealed to this 
“pal” with another gift and a I'ttle card along 
with your name. After the final gifts were 
exchanged and the identity of the “‘cansule 
nal’ was found out you could hear cries of 
“Oh was it really you! Well I thought so all 
the time!” 

—Luella Blechschmidt 


ROLLER SKATING PARTY 


On the morning of March 12 a lot of 
groans and complaining could be heard all 
over AHS. It seemed that nearly everyone 
who had been roller skating the night besove 
at Williamsburg had a blue spot or some other 
injury to show. However, it was generally 
agreed that the Y-Teens had “‘scored’ again 
when they organized the roller skating party. 

Everyone in AHS was invited and the bus 
took the students to tne Starlit Roller Rink 
where they skated from about 7:00-10:30 P. M. 
On the way home the bus stopped at the “Half- 
Way House’ where the hungry group got 
sometsing to eat. 

—Luella Blechsc’ mit 


Y-TEEN EASTER EGG HUNT 

The Easter bunny, for the third straight 
year, had to hide his eggs inside the high 
school on April 10 because of rain. The Y- 
Teen Easter egg hunt turned out a huge suc- 
cess, however, in spite of the weather. 

Each Y-Teen could bring as many guests 
as she wanted providing they were not older 
than kindergarten age. More than fifty young- 
sters gathered for the big event. The nests 
were hidden in the auditorium, the recreation 
room, and the English room. There were 
squeals of delight as the small fry found their 
nests of eggs, cookies, and candy. Later on a 
lot of happy children with Easter baskets well- 
filled could be seen leaving A.H.S. 

—Luella Blechsckmidt 


ALBIA Y-TEENS VISIT AMANAS 
On April 19, 25 Y-teens from Albia, Iowa 
toured the Amanas. They arrived around 
10:30 and were shown the various places of 
interest by Janet Wendler. After lunch at the 
Ox Yoke Inn they visited the Amana church, 
Cabinet Shop and Woolen Mill. At about 
2:30 P.M. they met at the high school with 
some of the Amana Y-teens and refreshments 
were served on the school lawn. 
—Janet Wendler 


SPRING CONFERENCE 

A spring conference for Hi-Y, Tri-Y, and 
Y-Teen members was held April 26 at the 
S. U. I. Memorial Union in Iowa City. 

The theme of the conference was “Gettin 
Along.” 

After registering, group singing led by 
Harley Van Akkeren and several games helped 
all of the boys and girls to get acquainted 
with each other. Following this, the Amana 
Y-Teens led the conference in a short worship 
meeting. The Amana girls participating were 
Janet Wendler, Carolyn Albert, Helen Mae 
Sontag, and Mary Ellyn Bahndorf. 

The key note speaker, Dr. Frank E. Coburn, 
was then introduced by chairman of the con- 
ference, Dick DeGowin. Dr. Coburn present- 
ed a theoretical view of the topics that were 
to be discussed in the afternoon discussion 
groups. 

After lunch, for which everyone was on his 
own, the conference assembled again and 
divided to attend different discussion groups. 
The different groups were “Gettin’ Along” 
With Ourselves, With our family, With our 
friends, in school, in society, and with the boss. 

A two-hour recreation period followed the 
discussion groups in which the students could 
watch television, go dancing at U-Hi or take 
a tour of the S. U. I. campus. The final event 
of the day was a banquet at the S. U. I. cafe- 
teria. 

—Luella Blechschmidt 
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PERFECT 

Boys: 
EL Bi seh czeck Poettenceny sors ovtes oh cad vensel es Marvin Ceynar 
TEV.€S: cy taupeaceatte oes sae Roger Gaddis, Lee Herr, 
Russell Mantz, Jim Reihman 


GIRL AND BOY 

















SCOUh Werte este av dotvaeanes tchcersawsestionecs Marvin Ceynar 
INOS@™ ncstteetenns: sccotan Books oae esse hice Rodney Ochs 
EVANS) ee tere cere cata arate te aarte Keewhierr 
Eyebrows ... August Koch 
HVES Doc, crested eet eseetn cee eaten Rodney Ochs 
Soa) Cay eae eae ead es AE em Paha Marvin Ceynar 
PY SEQ UG cress pe cccee Marvin Ceynar 
Bersonalriyiies.cssccscies eicevse cea ences Jim Graichen 
Best-Mannered .... ..Jim Graichen 
Bést- Dressed Witenes ctevcsecseiccte Russell Mantz 
Girls: 

FA QUE Wecnete eer ees car ake face Oe eee ee Gladys Shoup 
VOSS E8 caatbai es Peoxateerrieanccentieceacscsessbetvaceses Pat Gaddis 
Teeth Leichsenring 
Nose Emily Setzer 
Hands JoAnn Foerstner 
BVCDEGWS: 2tics tecseseneeccy crete Marlene Hahn 
THAT Sp bates sees Res Pig Meee eto ee Emily Setzer 
Lips ... ..Lorraine Leichsenring 
SOULS ©. Peete aie Wtael Gitano es eae Rosemarie Pitz 
Retrsonalrivig attest Lorraine Leichsenring 
Best=-Manneted ..2ilcotersccossmcees JoAnn Foerstner 
Bests Dressed, “<2. enen seers JoAnn Foerstner 


WANTED — 
No class before noon. ........ Richard Trumpold 
Beace sand Pquiet icy cvs: Miss Vander Linden 
Less Tchaikowsky and more Lastuvka. 

ee ee cee Po SB esa to: Miss Kolb 
IMOremiresine tart. g,en.c meer as Marilyn Stuck 

More hours between 8 p. m. and midnight. 
iadanterestsees Rosemarie Pitz 
Information (on any subject). ........ freshmen 
More time in which to study. ....Jim Graichen 
A: RGN PLR ea stein icavenasivonceseant Wallace Christen 
A eISASSe ROIGES REN orton eecer rere ee John Dickel 
The earth. ..Kenneth Neuman 
IsisS=praois ipStCk.  scaeentreraess Virginia Krauss 
An easy chair in every class. ......... Bob Hergert 
Nine months vacation - three months school. 
err te Eunice Wetterling 












GOUMLAB EN: idem wo eset -Helen Mae Sontag 
A white-collar job. ..... ...Lester Q. Davis 
AWLi vers MICeOS6.. » bear scone meen: Florence Oehl 
A Gillettetrazor., (eee creea te: Bob Brown 
WAtANIS Sites. © Scr ov Tome teers ee Jack Zuber 
ASESHOtMOL LVISALO” Beereeen ne Dale Metz 
AVGS sa mninens... helene ...Robert Trumpold 
Stilts.* Rare Eee ae caves feneaeeeeeecateaeertes et aeee John Shoup 
derek loptets! ac sek ae, Bee cane ty oe Doris Dickel 
Patty tines Ee Soe eee ee ean es eee Janet Hollrah 


Asschintnk «coats, im acencun 
Muscle-building course. 
Life insurance policy. 


Emily Setzer 
meets Harvey Oehler 
Bs ee August Koch 





RULES TO BE OBSERVED IN CLASS 

1. If Mr. Selzer calls on you for an assign- 
ment that you have not read, he owes you 
an apology. 


2. When the weather is nice, come to class 
as often as it does not inconvenience you. 


This includes notes 
favorite boy or girl friend. 


Take notes in class. 
from your 


W 


4. When you come to class leave orders at 
the desk as to the time you wish to be 
awakened. 


5. If you are taking a “dry” class, try sneak- 


ing a canteen of H20 to the sessions. 
6. When called upon to recite, talk very 
quietly. The kids in the back row want 


to sleep even if you do not. 


7. Before entering a classromm check your 
resources of candy and fruit so you will 
not have to ask to be excused during the 
period. 
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OH, WHERE, OH, WHERE HAS 
MY LITTLE BOOT GONE? 

About four years ago in early spring the 
fourth and fifth grades were dismissed from 
school at noon one day. My girl friend and I 
were among them. My friend was from an- 
other town, so I told her, “Well, just stay at 
my house till the bus comes.” 

During the afternoon we played ‘Roy 
Rogers and Dale Evans’ in our garden. Since 
it was muddy after the rain we wore rubber 
boots and jeans. I, naturally, was “Roy” and 
“rode” ahead, rounding up cattle and chasing 
after the “bad men’ while “Dale” stayed fur- 
ther behind. 

I suddenly noticed the ground getting mud- 
dier the farther down in the garden I went, 
and before I knew it I was stuck. I wasn’t in 
in very deep yet when brave little “Dale” 
called, “I'll get you out!” As a result, we both 
were stuck in the mud, now up to our knees, 
a few feet apart, yelling, “Help, help us!” 
We even cried a little, I guess, for fear of not 
being able to get out. 

Suddenly | had an idea. If I could loosen 
my shoelaces, I could slip out of both my 
boots and shoes and walk out in my bare feet. 
It worked; and how funny I must have looked, 
walking through the mud, giving each foot, in 
turn, a jerk and shake as I stomped oa. 
Uncle George then rescued my girl friend by 
laying a board across the mud to where she 
was. He also recovered my shoes and one 
boot. 

The other boot? Well, it’s probably six 
feet under now, for we never did get it out. 

—Florence Oehl 


CLASS BONERS 


One of the sophomore boys “shuffled” snow. 

Someone in the freshman class had “a class 
of milk” for breakfast. 
Lester Davis in history class: 

“I don’t know why they say freedom of 
speech. Everytime I open my mouth, some- 
thing happens.” 


The senior English class was studying a 
unit on speech when someone decided that all 
should give an impromptu speech, that is, 
one without previous preparation. Mrs. Ruff 
asked everyone to write down a subject begin- 
ning with the same letter as did their last 
mame. Anita's last name began with “M” and 
after thinking awhile she replied, “The only 
subject I can think of is “Men!” 


Jackie Zuber’s opinion of history: 

“This ancient history won't do us any good 
anyhow. By next year we'll forget all the 
history we learned. In two years we won't 
know how to pronounce the names; and in 
three years, we'll forget the color of the book!” 


Miss Vander Linden: “What is a mammoth?’ 
Gladys: “A great big, hairy, animal.” 
Harvey: “Like Lester.” 


Discussion in history class—talking about 
the condition of the U. S. 
Lorraine—"“ We're not bankrupt yet.” 
Virginia K.—“We're working on it!” 


In English class the freshmen were learning 
how to use the library and at the moment 
were studying about the card catalogue. In 
regard to their assignment, Mrs. Ruff gave them 
this question: “What cards are found in the 
card catalogue?” The answer given by a 
freshman girl was, “Christmas cards, birthday 
cards, and get-well cards!” 

—Jim Graichen 


HILL-BILLY LIFE 
They were not rich, but happy, 
No car, so no garage; 
Their greatest joy was living, 
And their family was large. 


The kids had kept on coming 
Till names were out of place, 
They simply matched a number 
To each new shining face. 


Their land was not too fertile, 
but they raised their meager crops: 
The chickens laid their tiny eggs 

To feed the curly tops. 


One day at noon papa said, 
As calmly as could be— 

“A critters in my soup, Maw, 
A-looking sideways at me.” 


“Hush Pa,” said mama quickly; 
“You know what you can do; 
And jes’ don’t tell the children, Pa, 
Or they'll all want one, too!” 
—Jim Graichen 


WEP SZUDENTS=WONDER@ anne 

Whom Shirley Carville likes now? 

About Mr. Jebousek’s card parties 

Who sets the study hall clock ahead 

What Harvey and Rodney do in their spare 
time 

What Beverly and Virginia D. talk about 

If everyone appreciates Carroll’s sense of humor 

How Mervin developed such a husky physique 

What in Marengo attracts certain AHS boys 


WE TEACHERS” WONDERS]. 


Why Jimmie R. doesn’t get fat. 
How Gene manages to call lavender, pink. 
If during his senior year Wallace will have 
three cars. 
Why Lloyd didn’t shave off his mustache after 
the senior play. 
Who Rosemarie’s favorite 
If that last trip was necessary. 
If Jim G. ever gets behind in his business. 
How many junior high gals feel a twittering 
heart when that certain tall, dark, and hand- 
some seventh grader walks into the room. 
Why Harvey O., Roger G., and Jackie Z. are 
always trying to get revenge. 
—Jim Graichen 


E KUCHE STORI 
Dis maedchen wollt ein Kucien backen, 
Hat es gelernt in home ec. class; 
Ging an Shrank das Mehl zu holen, 
Bringt auch mit das Kopchenmas. 


cowboy star is. 


Fing sie an das Mehl zu sibben, 
Als daneber — was e fix ! 
Wie viel Kopcher ? Ei ja, sieben, 
Sind blos sex. Well, des macht nix. 
Schlagt sie nein die Milch und Kier, 
Cocoa, Zucker, und das Fett ? 
Noch die Pianne orndlich schmieren, 
Bald in Ofen — noch net yetzt. 
Ruehrt sie weiter, ja wie koestlich, 
‘“Ach,”’ denkt sie, ‘‘so schnell getan. 
Oh, ja, immer’s Licht vorleichten, 
Mutter ! Schteck den Ofen an !’’ 


Schmiert die Pfanne — plenty Mebl drauf, 
Ei, wie wird er kostbar sein. 

Lehrt den Deich, ja das is plenty, 
Schtellt ihn in den Ofen nein. 


Macht die Klapp zu, schtellt die Uhr an, 
Lauft sie fort un Jasst ihn dort; 
Beinah kann sie ja nicht warten, 
Sitzt sie dort und wart und wart. 
Geht die Schell ! Sie rennt an Ofen. 
‘*Was ein gschiktes Ding ich bin ! 
“Ow, er ist ja nich in hoehe; 
Mutter, ich hab kei Soda nin.’’ 
Lorraine Leichsenring.: 
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AND THE EVENING GOES 


My chauffeur drives up to the front door of 
my night club, “The Snazzy Eight.’ Its still 
early, but I already see a classy car drive nto 
tne parking lot. I recognize it to be Groucho 
and its companion, Jim. 

I open the door and step onto the plush 
carpets of my club. I glance around and I vee 
Anita, the cleaning woman, has just finished 
waxing the dance floor. 

I hear a commotion behind me, and I turn 
to see Arlene Graesser and her Me Too Super 
Market cashier entering. He is busily explain- 
ing to ler how to work the cash register for 
sne will be employed at the market jn the 
future. 

Across tke dance floor I see the orchestra 
has started tuning up. Miss Vander Linden }s 
already practicing scales on her harmonica. 
‘he saxaphonist, Mr. Selzer, and Bobby Her- 
gert on the cornet are practicing a duet, which 
they will perform later on in the evening. 
John Ssoup. is hammering away at ihe huge 
brass drum. 

Someone is beckoning to me from the k't- 
chen and I walk over to see what the trouble 
is. I find Patsy, the cook, in tears, for the 
¢ven won't heat, the ice-box wont ccol, and 
the kitclen sink won't drain. Who then comes 


to the rescue? None other than Jack Zuber 
t.e plumber, all dressed up in his tux. He is 
hand ng his hat to JoAnn to be checked. She 


sweetly smiles and says, “Thank you.” 

Before Jackson can get invo!ved in :ome 
other conversation I rush him into the k'tchea 
end beg him to hurry and do his jo> before 
the evening is ripe. 

By now the club is quite crowded ard 
Head-waiter Jebousek is being kept busy izy- 
ing to do most of the work himself. Just then 
two elegantly dressed gentlemen, namely Car- 
roll Zuber and Dale Metz, enter. Head-waiter 
Jebousek greets them, shows them to a table 
behind a pillar, and holds out his hand for a 
tip. 

At that moment an announcement is being 
made by the orchectra leader, Mervin Paum- 
gartner. ‘Ladies and Gentlemen: One of ihe 
main events of the evening is just about to take 





place. Mr. Moon and his educated beagle 
hound will now perform—Oh oh—another 
announcement—Mr. Moon will not be here 


tonight, but his beagle kound will go on with 
the skow.” 

Over there are Marilyn Stuck and John 
Dickel being interviewed by a reporter from 
the “Evening Star.” Mary Ellyn is already on 
the fourth lap of her seven-course dinner. She 
still seems hungry, though. 

On the dance floor I see many familiar 
faces. There are Lial and Luella swooning io 
the tune Mrs. Ruff is playing on her accord’an. 
Lester is teaching Emaline to do the fox-trot 
as another feature of the evening is presented— 

“Our violinist, Lloyd Ehrman, will now 
play ‘Three Blind Mice.’”’ Other dancers who 
have now joined the crowd are Miss Kolb and 
Dale Metz, who is showing off some of his 
fancy steps. Dick Foerstner is impatiently 
waiting for Dale to bring Miss Kolb back so 
he can have the next dance with her. 

Mary Ellyn is blowing her top to Head- 
waiter Jebousek because her dessert order is 
taking so long. I hurry over to her table to 
see if I can quiet her. I hastily explain to her 
that I will see what the trouble is and Jeave 
her and her hot words to Head-waiter Jebou- 
sek. 

As I make my way through the crowd ‘o- 
ward the kitchen I see that other people ap- 
pear angry; some are even leaving. I rush 
into the kitchen ready to, fire my cook—my 
cook—where is she? Just look at all the or- 
ders piled up! The whole kitchen sink, which 
Jackson just fixed, is all clogged up again with 
orders. I try to conceal my temper and collect 
my thoughts. What is the first move to make 
in a case like this? First, I'd better expla‘n 
to the crowd what has happened and sive them 
some top-rank entertainment. ‘‘Keep’em con- 
tented” is my motto. 
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I grab the microphone away from Mervin, 
who is crooning “My Old Kentucky Home,’ 
and let my tongue fly. “Attention— we have 
just discovered that our cook is missing in 
action. We're trying our best to find a cook 
and get all your orders out as fast as we can.— 
While you're waiting, I want to present Lor- 
raine and Buddie—our new sensational danc- 
ing team. They are accompanied by Lee Herr 
on his zither.” 

The music is so beautiful and the dancers 
so graceful that Rodney and Shirley are wiping 
tears from their eyes. Many others are hold- 
ing back sobs, and Miss Kolb insists to Dale 
and Dick that this is the most wonderful act 
ske has ever seen! 

As for me, I am still wondering who knows 
how to cook. I Jook around the room and 
then rest my gaze upon Mr. Jebousek, who 
notices my look and hastily retreats from the 
room. I take after him and find him waiting 
for me in the broom closet. 

After some talk about unemployment, I 
convince Jebousek that he can cook. I watch 
my waiter as he doubtfully trudges toward the 
kitchen. Suddenly his face breaks into a grin 
and he turns on his heels and walks back io 
me. Having secured my attention he happily 
points to a dim corner table where sits— 
guess who??? Jackie and Patsy! 

And the evening goes on on on 

—Florence Oehl and G’adys Shcup 


FRESHMAN LIMERICKS 
There was an old lady of Maine, 
Who ran down the street in the rain. 
She said with alarm, 
“T have sprained my poor arm,” 
And walked to the doctor's in pain. 
—Helen Sontag 





There was a young woman from East, 
Wko was making bread with yeast. 
She went back to the cupboard 
And saw old Mother Hubbard— 
And then both of them had a feast. 
—Helen Smith 


There was a young boxer named Bill, 
Who smiled as he moved in for the kill. 
“Wow! What a sock.” 
He had hit Bill with a rock, 
And Bill lay very, very still. 
—John Dickel 


There is a young farmer of Fairfax 
Who has never raised wheat or flax. 
He went to the mailbox, 
And suddenly saw a fox, 
So he quickly ran behind his barracks. 
—Robert Brown 


There was an old man from the moon, 
Who on a comb played us a tune. 
How we all did exclaim, 
So it brought him fame, 
But he swallowed his comb early in June 
—Hazel Hoppe 


There was a Hot Rodder from Amana, 
Who slipped and fell on a _ banana; 
Before he got up, 
A cop caught up, 
And no more did he see Amana. 
—Dick Foerstner 


There was a young boy from Frisco 
Who fell into a can of Crisco. 
Said his mother “Watch out, 
Or I will shout.” ? 
That is the end of the boy from Frisco, 
” —Doris’Dickel 


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 


Dear Editor: 
I’m in love with a certain junior girl but 
I don’t have a car. Therefore I can't ask her 
for a date. What shall I do? 
Yours truly, 
Roger Gaddis 
Dear Roger, 
“True love knows no space.” 


Yours, 
Editor 
Dear Editor: 
Although I’m rather short the girls just 
can’t resist me. I can’t keep them all happy. 


What shall I do? 
Yours truly, 
Dale Metz 
Dear Dale, 
Let's face it, Dale; you're just irresistable. 


Yours, 
Editor 
Dear Editor: 
I've tried my darndest, but I just can’t 


understand my history lessons. What shall I 
do? 
Yours truly, 
Lester Davis 
Dear Lester, 
Try reading your assignments. 
Yours, 
Editor 


GAN, YOU IMAGINE. .2°- 
Janet Hollrah not chewing gum? 
Lester Davis playing Valentino? 
Roger Gaddis without that “Model A?” 
Jim R. without candy or cookies in his desk? 
Irwin singing bass in the glee club? 
Jackie Zuber not doing math. problems? 
The freshman girls not giggling in study hall? 
Dean Berger studying? 
Jim Graichen not wanting to play football? 
Mr. Jebousek without a Hershey bar at noon? 
Marlene not working crossword puzzles? 
A senior without a problem? 
Mr. Selzer without his “helpers’’? 
Mr. Moon leaving the shop door unlocked? 
The juniors not having play practice? 
Anita not yawning? 
Roy Setzer with blond, wavy hair? 
Betty McGavish and Carolyn Albert not fight- 
ing? 
Bob Hergert not making people laugh? 


IT’S BETTER THAN WALKING 

I suppose that by now everyone in the 

colonies has heard about my car, “Groucho” 
Graichen #1. You may not always be able 
to see him coming, but you can certainly hear 
him. Dad says he can remember the time 
when cars were considered a great luxury and 
only a few people could afford them. This 
wasn't so very long ago, and I consider myself 
lucky to be the owner of one of these ““won- 
dexful’ machines. 
“Groucho” was born in November, 1929, and 
is now 22 years of age. Many people think 
that he already looks worn out and tired, but 
I hold quite a different opinion of him. To 
me he is still quite a car, and it’s the “little 
things,” like the rain coming through the hole 
in the roof, the door which opens only from 
the inside, the headlights which don’t work 
on bright, the heater which works only in sum- 
mer, the emergency brake which doesn’t hold, 
the cold air coming up through the floor 
boards, the window which doesn’t roll down, 
the windshield wiper that doesn’t work, the 
fumes that enter the car, the radiator which 
leaks occasionally, the shock you get from the 
starter button, that make Groucho seem very 
dear and personal to me. 

As you can imagine, these “little things” 
sometimes make Groucho a very perplexing 
car, but inspite of everything he still takes me 
where I want to go. That’s what really 
counts. So remember, if you ever have a 
chance to ride in Groucho, take it; it’s better 
than walking! 

—Tim Graichen 








Kighteen 


A. H. 8. BUGLE 





nee 


A SUMMER RAIN 


It had been a sultry, hot day, and the swel- 
tering town was anxiously awaiting the cool 
evening and hoping for some rain. 

The sun was sending its last orange beams 
toward the weary earth as I walked down in the 
garden. Leaves of ordinarily green lettuce 
were grey with dust, and the huge cornsta!ks 
drooped their leaves toward the dried-out 
earth. In the pasture just below our garden 
the horses seemed to be patiently waiting for 
what looked like a promising shower. I perch- 
ed myself on my favorite spot along the wood- 
en pasture fence and breathed in the fresh air 
which the cool evening breeze was sending to 
me. 

The sky darkened, and out of the distance 
came a low rumble of thunder. Gradually it 
became louder and nearer. As I looked to- 
ward the direction of the lake I saw a gray 
cloud coming toward me. A loud clap of 
thunder arounsed my thoughts and made me 
realize that I had better get to the house 
quick unless I wanted to get soaked. Just as I 
shut the door behind me and stepped into the 
house, I saw the elm tree sway and bow its 
branches as the warm rain gently washed the 
dust off its leaves. Grass, flowers, and shrubs 
sighed thankfully, and the birds hurriedly Sew 
on a telephone wire so as not to miss a drop 
of moisture on their feathered bodies. 
their feathered bodies. 

Everyone knew that this was just a shower 
and that it would clear up in a few minutes, 
but the rain made every human being feel 
better—more relaxed. The rain made the 
plants sparkle, and the “choked” feeling from 
the day’s heat was driven away. 

What can possibly be more refreshing than 
a summer shower? 

—Florence Oehl 
SOUNDS AT NIGHT 

Seasons, as they come on their yearly visits, 
never arrive empty-handed. Fall brings lovely 
leaves and enjoyable days, then winter brings 
the snow. But to me spring and summer 
bring the best gift year, pleasant nights filled 
with thousands of sounds. 

In front of our house is a swing, and in 
that swing I like to sit on a nice evening just 
after dark and listen to all the sounds around 
me. I can enjoy this most of all when I am 
alone, for then I can think and appreciate it 
much more. I think that the beauty of the 
outdoors in spring and summer adds much to 
the sounds—it seems to create the right set- 
ting. 

The first sound I hear is not one made by 
nature, but it is one I think of immediately— 
one which seems to belong. This is the com- 
fortable creak—the creak of the swing as I 
go back and forth. It’s a lazy sound; and 
though I often sit in the swing during the day, 
it never seems quite like the way it does at 
night. 

It is after dark now, and most of the birds 
have gone to their nests; but here and there I 
still hear fluttering among the leaves of our 
pear tree—probably a sparrow shifting his 
position. 

Now is about the time for the crickets to 
begin their song. At first there are only a few 
ef them squeaking away. Then a few more 
join them. Soon there is a great big chorus 
of crickets, no two sounding alike, but each 
one trying to outdo the other! Now what's 
that other sound I hear? To add a little har- 
mony to the cricket chorus, the bull frogs from 
down by the pond have decided to do their 
part, too. Their slow, low, croaking blends 
in and adds the final touch to the chorus. 

Up in the tree top a lazy breeze is rustling 
the leaves. In a pasture near our house the 
gentle mooing of a cow reaches my ear. 
Through the darkness comes the laughter of 
the kids sitting up on the store porch. 

Up the back street a car is approaching; 
it enters our drive-way and I hear a familiar, 
“Hey, Merv, how about going for a ride?” 
This is the last sound that I hear leaving my 
favorite spot of relaxation. . 

—Mervin Baumgartner 
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GRAVE THOUGHTS 
On plush green graves with pure white stones 
Lie innumerable evergreén cones; 
And branches on the nearby trees 
Sway and whisper in the breeze. 
Underneath these little mounts there rest 
People wko have stood the test, 
Who. have lived their life the way they should 
And did accomplish something good. 


Yet, too these self-same graves do_ hold 
People with hearts so icy cold 

That they would kill to get ahead 
And not one tear of sorrow shed. 

All kinds of humans are sleeping here, 
Those that know and those that fear. 


But when they're judged they all will know 
You can only harvest what you sow. 


—Robert Trumpold 


SUNDAY AFTERNOON 

Oh, my, you say after that good Sunday 
afternoon meal. That was one of tke best I've 
tasted in a long time. I think I'll just rest for 
the balance of the afternoon. Boy, this sofa 
feels good. Z-Z-Z-Z-Z-Z-Z. Ouch! What 
was that? Well, for goodness’ sake! I knew 
that small statuette would fall off that shelf 
someday. But why must it fall on my head? 
Oh, well, I won't let a bruise as small! as that 
ruin my afternoon. 

Hey, that car just passing looks familiar. 
Oh, for gosh’s sake! It isn’t passing. It’s 
stopping! And that’s the Joneses coming for 
a visit. Oh, my Aunt Sophie’s aching back. 
Why in the world must they come this after- 
noon? Oh, well, I guess I can’t let them ring 
the bell all day. That'll just run up my elec- 
tricity bill. 

Why, hello. So nice of you to visit us. 
Haven't seen you in a long time. How have 
you been? Well, isn’t that just fine. Such a 
pleasant surprise. 

During the ensuing three and a half hours 
of talk about things that don’t interest you a 
bit (although they should) you are a regular 
ball of fire. Can't let them know they aren't 
wanted, you know. That’s unethical. 

Finally, the clock on the wall has moved 
from one o'clock to four-thirty, and they decide 


to go. A well-spent afternoon, Mr. Jones. 
Even the friendly argument we had. Yon 


may take that beefsteak home with you. I 
hope your eye feels better soon. Do come 
again. Well, goodbye. 

Wow! That's the Jimit. We had better 
lock the door until the afternoon is over. Can 
you imagine talking about Taft and KEicen- 
hower for a solid hour? Especially if you're 
a Democrat. Oh, well, we live and Jearn. 

My Sunday afternoon nap? Ha! Maybe 
next Sunday. 

—Gene Kellenberger 


BOYS 

They're playful and clever, 

Rut seldom are true 

To one girl—hardly ever, 

Yet, if I knew 

I'd explain how charming 

They are in their ways 

When they take you to dances 

Or parties or plays. 

They depend on your judgment, 

And you do the same; 

And, though they can’t remember 

A historical name. know every 

Detail about rabbits and squirrels. 

But oh, so little about us poor girls. 
—Lorraine Leichsenring 


WHEN SPRING WINDS BLOW 

Spring is, I think, a season which most 
people iook forward to. It always seems 
turiling to me to see the last snows of winter 
meit and watcn Mother Nature begin hez task. 

Propably most people are apt to remember 
blossom-covered trees and green grass when 
they tuink of spring. but ao they ever think 
of the wind, which we usually assoc.ate with 
March, that dries up all the last puddles caused 
by tne meiting snow and the ¢arly spring 
rain? Tnose blustery March winds always 
stand out in my mind probably because of aa 
experience which they provided for me two 
years ago. 

I had just descended from the school bus 
and was battling (this is no exaggeration) my 
way home. ‘Trying to walk a sira:g..t pata 
was rather difficu.t, especially for me, becauce 
one hundred pounds is a mere trifle for such a 
wind to whirl about. What I supposed to be 
a likely possibility resulted in an inevitab_e 
conclusion; for to my embarrassment, I Jand- 
ed in a neighbor's garden. Glancing about 
hastily, picking myself up in the meantime, I 
proceeded cautiously on my way home. 

It so happened that this particular evening 
a bridal shower was to be given at our house. 
As yet, there was some doubt as to whether 
would really be given, partly because of t e 
possibility that the guests would be unable: to 
come, and partly because the idea of finding 
an excuse that would get the prospective bride 
to come to our house on such an evening 
migat prove to be a rather difficult task. 
However, everything went on as scheduled, and 
“that terrible wind” provided’a live!y tepic 
of conversation throughout the evening. 

So when you find yourself anxiously await- 
ing spring, the season of bright calors and 
warm, invigorating days, remember also that 
those pulse-quickening winds go along with 
this season. However, in spite of some un- 
pleasant days, I think that spring is the season 
that is most looked forward to by many peo- 
ple because it brings with it warm days, and 
relief from the cold, snowy days of winter. 


—Mary Ellyn Bahndoif 


DANGER AHEAD! 
It's fun to travel like the wind, 
So free, so light, so fast, 
To see all things left behind 
As quickly you flash past. 


But all this fun may soon be gone 

If careful we fail to be, 

And the joys shared a short time ago 
Will be only a memory. 


For speed is fine at a certain time 

When no one is around; 

But drive slowly on the road, 

Or you'll be six-feet underground. 
—Luella Blechsckmidt 


A QUILTING PARTY 

As I glanced up from my typewriter 1 
noticed that the furniture had been pushed to 
the sides of the room to make room for the 
big quilting frame on which was spread a@ 
beautiful rose satin quilt. With white chalk 
the design had been carefully outlined on it. 
The design is of a bouquet of poppies in each 
corner. There is a pattern of scallops along 
the edge and squares in the center. Eight 
women (four on each side) were busily sewing. 
Their needles fairly flew back and forth. The 
white chalk marks vanished and in their place 
were neat little stitches. The quilt was finished 
and taken from the frame. -AIl the little 
squares and flowers rose up in little puffs, and 
everyone was happy over the quilting master- 
piece. 

—Patricia Selzer 
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SPRING 
It’s days like this 
That make living worthwhile, 
When the sun snines bright, 
And the people all smile. 


When the grass is green, - 

And the air sweet and cool, 

When the clouds can't be seen, 
And the sky is blue, 


When the trees are in bloom 
And tue robins all sing, 
‘Lt.en we bid taee welcome, 
© glorious Spring! 


Yes, it’s days like this 
That make people say, 
“thank you, God, 
For tais beautiful day.” 
—Jim Graichen 


KITCHEN SCENE 


I looked up from the book I’m reading and 
glance out to the kitchen. From wlere I s't 
in the living room I can see the kitchen table 
and sink. There my mother and little sister 
are preparing to do Sunday’s dishes. This is 
fine with me, for now I don’t have to do tem. 

Seriously, though, this is a very touching, 
homelike scene. Gene Ann is quite striking! 
She is decked out in one of mother’s aprons. 
The red apron clashes with her pretiy p‘nk 
dress, but the apron serves the purpose, With 
sudsy hands she brushes a lock of hair back 
and proceeds in her duty. Mother, dressed 
in pretty harmonizing colors, looks down to 
Gene Ann and murmurs something. Gere Ann 
looks up with adoring eyes and happily nods 
approval. With this they beg‘n the dishes! 
They begin to hum a merry tune which 
somewhat resembles “Mary Had a Little 
Lamb’. Mother now turns to the table and 
picks up another handful of dishes. During 
this time Gene Ann takes a much needed rest 
and heaves a heavy sigh. I could have told 
her it was tiring. Gene Ann once more begins 
to dry the dishes. When they tire of singing 
they begin to tell nursery rhymes. First mother 
will tell one, then Gene Ann will. 

On and on it goes until the dishes that 
once held delicious food, disappear clean into 
the cupboard and the many combined cooking 
alors are replaced by the smell of soap and 
cleaniness. 

—Shirley Alexander 
GREEN PASTURES 

From my childhood up to now, and for- 
ever, I think, I'll always remember some un- 
usual and outstanding incidents in my life; 
I*ke going somewhere with the gang on Foli- 
days, picnics and parties we have had, getting 
unexpected phone calls, going on a trip with 
tre school bus, certain baseball games, special 
Y-Teen meetings, and incidents such as ‘hat 

At times, when I’m blue and confused. I 
just sit down and think over all of the things 
I've done and the fun I’ve had with other kids 


end friends. Then I think about tke present 
and my problem. Usually that way I find a 
solntion. 


I don’t know how often I’ve just sat pnd 
thought of my life and what I'd do and how 
I'd do it if I had to live it over again. But 
there's no time to be thinking; what's done is 
cone. 

I like to be with other kids and enioy my- 
self and have fun. Having fun and being gay 
and without any troubles is the way I want 
to be. 

I believe that since I am in high sckool, J 
have had the most enjoyment out of life. J 
have learned to be more independent and 
stand on my own two feet. That's the way I 
want to be. I want to fight things out myself 
becanse that’s life. 

So, I repeat, I have had many sood times 
and I have learned a lot; and if I continne 
to he successful in striving toward my goal, 
I will always live in green pastures. 

—Rosemarie Pitz 
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A WALK WITH NATURE 


One of the most wonderful times of the 
year is fall. When the forest taken on a 
golden luster, unable to be described, that is 
when I oil my gun and take to the woods. If 
you are a sportsman, you will probably do tke 


same and see the same wonderful sights. 
When you go into the forest to hunt 
squirrels you see many beautiful sights. You 


see the trees and their thousands of beautiful! 
blended colors, colors no man can reproduce 
or describe. You see the many birds and ani- 


mals, the tiny insects, that you never knew 
were there. 

When you walk through the forest and 
observe all these things, you see signs and 
tracks that other animals have made. To 


your right there is a-deer trail, where many 
beautiful animals walk at night. To your le'‘t 
you hear the mournful call of the wise old 
owl. You keep your course through the wild 
entanglement, and presently you come to a 
river. From afar the river looks like a brown 
dividing line, slowly moving. But when you 
come closer you hear the ducks talking to each 
other in their strange language, and you hear 
the fish splashing and sounding their joy. All 
of a sudden, as if by some warning, the r ver 
comes to life. You hear the fluttering of wings 
and splashing water as the ducks take to the 
air. More splashing, and the turtles dive off 
their sunny rests, and into the water. For a 
brief moment the whole river comes to life, 
but now silence, except for the hooting of the 
owl. 

You follow the river downstream for about 
three fourths of a mile until you come to an 
oven field. There ‘nature seems to change. 
You see more birds of a different variety. 
Sounds are more beautiful and soothing to the 
ear than those of the forest. 

You walk through the fields of oats and 
corn and come out at a large pasture of thick, 
long grass. There you see your car and climb 
into it. While starting the motor, you won- 
der why you haven't fired your gun. 


—Carroll Zuber 


THE BIG SNOW 

About every winter Iowa has a record snow 
fall, deeper than ever before. or a temperature 
lower than ever before. This year we seem 
to have neither, not so far, anyway. 

Snow has different meanings to different 
people. To some it means a white Christmas 
and a holiday season where five-buckle over- 
shoes are standard equipment. 

To other it means better hunting (and fst- 
ine). The animal tracks can now be followed 
with ease, or so the story goes. Once last 
year after a rather big snow I was following 
come tracks at the end of which J fonnd an- 
other hunter who had been following my 
tracks, 

To still other people the big snow means 
the coming of the slass-topped road on which 
every car breaks down from fright, and the 
ditches seem just a little bit deeper than in 
summer, 

To me the big snow means no school, may- 
be, and do‘ng some fancy wrestling with chains 
that are supposed to fit over the rear wheels 
of the car, and also shoveling a 75-foot drive- 
wav. 

Mark Twain once said that “everyone talks 
about the weather but nohody ever does any- 
thing about it.” I wouldn't try to do any- 
thing about it. except say that it has nrovided 
me with two hundred and fifteen words with 


which to write. 
—Wallace Christen 


SOUNDS AT NIGHT 


This is one of those nights a person will 
remember for quite a while. The early eve- 
ning is as usual in a situation of this kind. 
Peruaps the rest of the night was not too un- 
usual after all in a situation of this kind, 

After we had eaten our evening meal, we 
stayed up for some time yet. At about ien 
minutes after nine we decided to go io bed. 
All this may seem quite uneventful, but che 
eventful part was yet to come. 

I could not go to sleep right away and lay 
awake for some time. As I was finally get- 
ting somewhat drowsy, I was fully awakened 


again. I heard a noise at the other side of 
the room! I did not move a muscle, but 
strained to see what was going on. It must 


have been about ten o'clock although it seem- 
ed much later. Somebody, or someth’ng, was 
moving around over there and I wanted very 
badly to see wno, or what, it was. 

I recall now that it was raining outside, 
and if a car had driven up and someone had 
come in, I would surely have heard it. I Iis- 
tened for a few more minutes, but no more 
sounds were to be heard. I was quite tired 
by then, and I dismissed the fact think‘ng I 
bad just been hearing things. In a few more 
minutes I was asleep. It was still raining cut- 
side and I slept well... for a while, any- 
how. 

Sometime later I was again awakened by 
a sound somewhere in the rocm. This ume I 
thought I knew who it was. In about a min- 
ute a light went on in the kitchen, and a gen- 
eral commotion resulted. Dick was muttering 
something that was not fit for print, and he 
wasn’t the only one. Presently, there was a 
peculiar sound in the room, a sort of whirring 
sound. Then I fully realized what was hap- 
pening and who was making it happen. A 
certain member of our party was making him- 
self something to eat in the kitchen. He was 
using his camp stove to fry some tenderloin. 
And at 2:30 in the morning, too. 

Well, such is the life with Troop 23 
overnight hike in Iowa City. 

—Gene Kellenberger 
BY THE FIRELIGHT 

Darkness has not entirely enveloped the 
room, for a bright and crackling flame leaps 
upward in the fireplace throwing light upon 
objects beyond the grasp of the sharows’ inky 
fingers. This spotlight seems to have settled 
on, and closely about, the honey-colored firre- 
place, whose mantle is decked with .a pair of 
potted plants and two large photographs. The 
glow of this reddish light also reveals a wine 
colored rug creeping out of the darkness into 
the light. 

As I sit on the floor directly across the 
room from the fireplace, I am able to watch 
two ten-year-old girls, whom I like to tease, 
sprawled out on the floor concentrating on a 
game of checkers which is about to reach its 
climax. 

By the light of the flames these girl friends 
and their actions are noticeable. A hand will 
occasionally reach out and push.a blue or red 
button-shaped disk across the board, and then 
it will once again be used to support its own- 
ert's chin. The blue disk is now being moved 
by the youngster who is a head taller—longer 
when lying on the floor as they are do'ng now 
—than ker companion. Both schoolmates are 
dressed in a casual and comfortable manner— 
one in dark green slacks and a light green 
sweater; and the girl pushing the red disk, 
ieans and colorful plaid shirt. Since their 
heads are bent over the checkerboard. one can 
also note that their brown hair is short and 
straight. The one who is moving the b'ne 
disk- wears bangs, while the other has her 
hlondish-brown hair pinned back from her 
forehead. Their vrofiles reveal ordinary little 
girls’ noses and lips, which are all that is visi- 
ble -of their faces shadowed bv darkness. 

Suddenly, breakine the peacefulness of the 
room, one of the playmates jumps into the 
air shrieking the cry of a winner. 

—Gladys Shoup 
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THROUGH A WINDOW 

A person, if he looks for it, can observe 
a great deal of nature througa a window. Not 
the window of a train, bus, or car, either. I 
know, because I see a portion of nature every 
day I am in school. Every day I look out of 
a certain window at a small roof to see what 
the gray-green asphalt shingles have brought 
upon themselves today. The scene is never 
monotonous, because every day there is a 
change, however, slight. 

Early in the school year there were usually 
some soft cloud shadows sliding up and down 
and having the greatest fun. 

Then a rain came. The drops bounced up 
and down on the roof. Only a few did this 
twice, for it tired them very rapidly. Most of 
them just jumped from their cloud, slid down 
the shingles, held on to the last one as if 
afraid, and then dropped out of sight. 

Snowflakes later in the year acted a little 
differently. Only a few flakes danced in the 
air, teasing the shingles to come and get tnem. 
A few of the more daring ones dropped to the 
roof to roll down the incline, only to become 
airborne once more. 

Finally the larger flakes came, defying the 
asphalt to melt them. These flakes did not 
roll off but stayed to form a pure white layer 
that sparkled like a quilt of diamondsgy when 
the next day's sun struck it. They remained 
there most of the winter, their numbers being 
increased from time to time. 

At last come the first heralds of spring. 
The sun returns each day with more power. 
The blanket of diamonds becomes thinner and 
dirty. Long, rough, slender, tapering rods of 
pure crystal cling to the edge of the roof, drip- 
ping with the fluid of life. 

Now a spring rain arrives, melting the snow 
and ice from the roof. Then the sun comes out 
and dries the roof, and later, cloud shadows 
slide up and down again. 

So the summer begins, and later fall and 
then winter follow. The cycle is complete. 
The stage of nature has revolved. You have 
seen the play—through a window. 


—Roy Setzer 
THE STRAY KITTEN 


My sister, eager to show me her discovery, 
led me up the stairs of the barn to the hayloft. 
We reached the top floor and walked to a 
corner of the loft where the. deserted litter of 
stray kittens lay. 

I moved a little closer. to the kittens, and 
as I did so, I became aware of the odor that 
hovered over the dreary corner. It was then I 
realized that the kittens must be dead. 

At that moment I heard a noise. It was a 
weak meow which came from a thin gray and 
white kitten, but just that sound proved to me 
that now all of these small animals were dead. 

My sister pointed out, ‘See, there’s just one 
cat that’s still alive. Do you think we had 
better take it home?” 

I told her, “I don’t think the cat will sur- 
vive even if we do take it home.” 

My companion resolutely announced, “We 
can’t leave it here to die.” 

With that she picked up a gunny sack 
which lay near-by and hastily wrapped up the 
famished kitten. 

Then we walked down the stairs, out of 
the barn, and quickly carried the animal home. 

When we reached home a few minutes later, 
we took the kitten to the garage where we fed 
it with a doll’s bottle. After that we placed 
the cat in a basket containing some old 
blankets. 

The next morning after breakfast I raced 
out to the garage, threw open the door, and 
rushed in. 

The kitten was not in sight! 

I called my sister, and both of us began 
combing the room. Under the car, behind the 
basket, in the holes large enough for a kitten’s 
small figure—suddenly I saw her. The stray 
kitten lay between the spokes of a doll buggy 
where she had unintentionally strangled her- 
self. 


—Gladys Shoup 
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MY SONG 
To the highest hill, to the deepest sea, 
To cool air that envelopes me, 
To flowers that bud, to birds that sing, 


To rain that falls, to bells that sing, 
To the radiant sun whicn shines above, 
To every creature which speaks of love, 

To every imaginable part of me 

I'll sing my song with melodic glee. 


All around me a gay, new spring 
Bids me all cares to fling 
Away, away. Then they, as I, 
Shall be a part of this new-born sky. 
All these are music in my life to rich; 
Heaven or this, I know not which. 
—Lorraine Leichsenring 


IF 

The future is composed of “ifs”. No one 
can foretell what will happen but can only 
make his plans accord'ng to what he thinks 
will happen. If we knew what would happen 
to the world and to us we could make our 
present plans accordingly. Especially at the 
present time the future seems very uncertain. 
The Korean war, this being an election vear, 
and corrupt practices in the government seem 
to be the main reasons. 

Probably the boys are more concerned with 
the future than the girls. They are wondering 
whether or not they will have to serve in the 
armed forces and if it would be better to cn- 
list or wait untill they are drafted. Their 
whole future seems to depend on how soon 
they will be wearing a uniform. 

The girls also face problems. They are 
wondering if they will ever get married and 
when, and what to do in the meantime. They 
also have to consider the possibility of further 
education or whether they should go to werk 
and where. 

Yes, the word “if” certainly concerns all 
of our futures. It seems as though the word 
“if” wouldn't be in our vocabulary if it weren't 
for the future. Any sentence containing the 
word is only true in the particular case men- 
tioned. It makes our life more interesting and 
mysterious. You might even go so far as to 
say that the world revolves around that little 
word “if”. 

—JoAnn Foerstner 


OUR AUDITORIUM 


Many tears may have been shed, more 
merry peals of laughter may have been heard, 
more excitement may have been felt causing 
hearts to beat faster, and more memories of 
happy times may have been exnerienced in this 
room than in any room in the Amana Colonies. 
Some nights it may have been filled with Fun- 
dreds of people, and the next night with not 
a single one. It has been the scene of many 
happy and sad memories for a lot of us arising 
from plays, operettas, graduation, lectures, and 
other programs. Its hundreds of seats, its big 
windows and high walls, its familiar stage 
with the red velvet curtain, its old piano which 
has already accompanied so many voices in 
song, its long aisle where many feet walk 
each day from one end of the building to the 
other are iust a few of the familiar ‘“‘lan4- 
marks”. Though dear to vs as it is now, our 
high school auditorium wil! be even dearer in 
years to come when those happy times srent 
within its walls will be onlv a memory. 

—Luella Blechs-hm‘dt 


SOLITUDE 


Our ball park is a scene of isolation in 
winter. A red picket fence adds the only 
color to the scene. ‘Che ent.re field is covered 
with a flawless white blanket that looks like 
cotton or flour. Giant oak trees stand ba.e, 
except for a few remaining squirrel nests. 
The backstop looks like an enormous wail 
which was begun but never completed. A row 
of fence posts looks like soldiers standing 
stiffly at attention. ‘The swaying of the ever- 
greens is the only sign of action. It is a scene 
of contentment as some snow drifts lazily to- 
ward the ground. 

—Robert Trumpold 


NIGHT-CRAWLER HUNTING 

As the fishing season nears, my mind wan- 
ders, and the problem of bait comes~into my 
mind. What will I use: Ah, I’ve got it! 
Pll get some nigit-crawlers tonight. It just 
stopped raining and the air is warm, just ihe 
weather for night-crawlers. It’s almost nine 
o'clock, and they should be out in abundant 
numbers, although later on in the evening 
they Il be out more. Id better hurry and snd 
a half-gallon can and a flashl’ght with good 
batteries and a bulb. 

As soon as I have found the can and flash- 
light, I throw them on the front seat of my car, 
and Im off. As Im driving, the thought of 
where I'll go.enters my mind. I could go io 
Roy Moser, to the old sawmill, or else to 
John Johnson. The worms are the most abun- 
dant at Roy Moser’s and John Johnson’s Louse, 
but Roy Moser’s lawn is nicer and night 
crawlers are easier to pick up, so I think I'l! 
go there. é 

When I arrive at Roy’s house, I skut off the 
engine, and with can and flashlight in hand, I 
walk slowly over his lawn. Ti.en I flick en 
my flashlight and start looking for those wet, 
slimy worms. Oh, there’s one! Boy! What 
a dandy! JFII bet the fish will have to have 
will power to stay away from you. 

The next worm I see is beheaded. What I 
mean is that I got half and he got ha'f. Mv 
half went into my can and his half went down 
his hole. Kind of confusing, isn’t it? When 
you go nightcrawler hunting early in the eve- 
ning, the night crawlers are usually part way 
out of their holes and sometimes you tear trem 
in half, not intentionally, but accidently. 
Night crawlers are just like any other creature. 
They want to live long, too. When you iry 
to pull them out of their holes, they put the'r 
body in reverse and the tug-of-war is on, and 
whoever pulls the hardest, wins. Sometimes 
your fingers slip and in a flash the worm’s 
gone. Still, there are other times wken you 
see a night-crawler and grab for him and to 
your surprise bring up a few blades of grass 
or some dirt. Yes, sir, these critters are fast, 
and if you want to get any, you have to be on 
the ball. Many times there’s a tie and each of 
you get half. Fair enough, isn’t it? 

As the night dawns on, my can reaches t*e 
full mark and I straighten up my now pretzel- 
shaped back and limp toward my car. What 
a relief it is to be done! My hands are all 
sticky and dirty from handling the night- 
crawlers, and my back is stiff. By some re- 
serve energy, I manage to wipe off my hands 
cn an old rag I have in the car, and then I 
start my Chevy and head for the place I love 
so well. 

Being too tired I don’t bother to take t'-e 
halves out of the can of good night-crawlere. 
The reason this is done is because the two 
don't survive if they are left together. Soon 
they would die away. 

As I slip under my covers, my muscles re- 
lax and U think of the fun I had, although it 
was hara work. And so I close my eyes to 
dream of those slimy, slippery worms called 
night-crawlers and of the fun I'll have to- 
morrow when I use them. 

—Marvin Ceynar 
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FRESHMAN CLASS 

The fresi:man class is the largest in high 
school with 23 students. The eleven girls ace: 
Mazel Hoppe, Patricia Gaddis, Doris. D-ckel, 
Sandra and Janet Hollrah, Shirley Carvilie, 
Joan Shoup, Helen mit», Emaline Dietrich, 
Leverly Rotter, and Helen Mae Sontag (secre- 
tary-treasurer). The twelve boys are Levi 
Williams, Harvey Jeck, George Ruedy, Harian 
Geiger, Jo.n Dickel (vice-president), ‘ean 
Verger, Richard Trumpold, Wale Metz, Dicx'e 
Foerstner (class president), Bob Brown, Irwin 
Voiroubek, and John Shoup. 

Patty, Doris, Sandra, Janet, Shirley, Joan, 
Helen, Emaline, Beverly, Helen Mae, H livey, 
Richard, Joan Dickel, Dale, Dickie, Bob, and 
Join Soup are the ones in glee club. Hazel, 
Patty, Doris, Sandra, Janet, Shirley, Joan, Ema- 
line, and Helen Mae are in Y-teens. The boys 
in baseball are John Dickel, Harvey, Eob, 
Dickie, Dale, and Richard. John Dickel and 
Helen Mae serve on “Hi-Lites”’ staff. 

f.pril 20 the wiole class went to the Bowl- 
ium in Cedar Rapids to get in a few good 
games of bowling. 

Marz 


—Anita 


SOPHOMORE CLASS 

The smallest class in Amana High is the 
soplomore with thirteen students. They have 
seven girls: Shirley Alexander, Gladys Shoup 
(vice-president), Florence Oehl, Joan Stumpff, 
Delores Ramsey, Arlene Graesser (secretary- 
treasurer), and Patricia Selzer. S’x boys in- 
clude Roger Gaddis, Jackie Zuber, Lester Davis 





(class president), Rodney. Ochs, Raymond 
Rotter, and Harvey Oehler. 
In English they are working on a class 


notebook which will be left with the school. 
March was a very important month for this 
class because 


they ordered their class rings. 
For them it was the climax of the year. 
They ate*proud to have all six of the'r 


girls in Y-teens and Roger Gaddis in baseball. 
Roger, Jackie, Harvey, Florence, Arlene, 
Gladys, Delores, and Patricia are in glee club. 
Those serving on “Hi-Lites” s‘aff are Arlene, 
Sii‘ley, Joan, Florence, and Gladys. 

Entertainment at the Halloween rarty was 
well taken care of by this small but active 
class. 

On April 19 they had a paper and scrap 
metal drive in which they did very well. 

—Anita Marz 


JUNIOR CLASS 

The junior class consists of fiéteen students. 
They are Carolyn Albert, Mary Ellyn Bandorf 
(class president), Virginia Dietrich, Betty 
McGavish, Rosemarie Pitz (secretary-treasurer), 
Arlene Seifert, Janet Wendler, Mervin Paum- 
gartner, Wallace Christen, Gene Kellenberger 
(student council representative), Robert Roe- 
rig, Timmite Reihmann, Lial Selzer, Roy Setzer, 
Carroll Zuber. 

February 18 proved a very exciting day for 
the juniors. The junior class rings came after 
many weeks of anx‘ous waiting. 

A paper drive was keld January 12. The 
money was used to pay for junior-senior ban- 
quet. 

All of the iuniors participated in their play 
“The Perfect Idiot” given Anril 4. 

All the junior girls are in Y-teens. Jimmie, 
Carroll, Gene, and Mervin are on the baseball 
team. Betty, Mary Ellyn, Janet, Carroll, Roy. 
Wallace, Robert, and Mervin are members of 
the glee club. Janet and Mary Ellyn have ser- 
ved on the “Hi-Lites’” staff during all of their 
high school years. Mary Ellyn is editor this 
year. 

—Anita Marz 


JUNIOR PAPER DRIVE 
The mnch-postponed junior paner drive was 
finally held January 12. Eight and a half tons 
of paper were collected which were taken to 
Katz Salvage at Marion. The money wi!l be 
used to buy something for the school. 
—Anita Marz 





HiGH SCHUOL 
JUNIOR HIGH 
GRADES 





ENROLLMENT OF GRADE SCHOOLS 
The intermediate grades, three, four, and 
five, at Amana have sixty-nine pupils. 
Kindergarten, first, second and 
South enroll ninety pupils. 
Junior high at Middle has thirty-one pupils. 
‘10tal: 190 pupils. 


third at 


—Anita Marz 


JUNIOR HIGH 


The junior high has an enrol!ment of 
pupils. There are sixteen in each class. 

Mrs. Franey teaches mathematics, spelling, 
history, and geography, and also serves as 
principal of junior high. Miss Vander Linden 
teachés civics. English and music are taught 
by Miss Kolb. 

Miss Kolb organized the junior high girls 
into a group called the “Singing Stars.” ‘thcy 
sang during intermission of the Amana oper- 
etta, junior class play, and in the spring con- 
cert. 

Quite a bit of rope jumping has been done 
lately. It is not only for recreational purposes, 
but to develop poise and healthy bodies and 
to strengthen muscles. Twelve girls gave a 
rope jumping demonstration on class night in 
May. 

A short play was contributed by the eighth 
grade at the Christmas program. Afterwards 
they exchanged gifts. A Halloween party was 
held at which the seventh grade was initiated. 
In April a trip was taken to Cedar Rapids to 
visit the court house and attend a jury trial. 

Dipping candles, weaving hot pads, mold- 
ing and painting figurines and plaques have 
kept the art class quite busy. 

The junior high took care of collecting for 
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TB seal campaign, for which they collected 
$507.86; and CROP drive, for which they 
collected $360.00. 


Magazines were sold to make money to im- 
prove their room. They collected $561.00. Of 
this $191.00 was their, skare out of which they 
contributed to March of Dimes. 

—Anita Marz 


SOUTH SCHOOL 
Quite a lively bunch of youngsters make 
up the 94 pupils attending. South Primary 
school. Kindergarten, taught by Mrs. Hall, 
has 23 pupils; Mrs. Randall, principal aad 
first grade teacher, teaches 29 pupils; Mrs. 
DOisterhoft has 23 pupils in 2nd grade; third 
has 19 pupils and is taught by Miss Halverson. 
The first party of the year was at Hallow- 


een. All the children wore costumes. They 
paraded around town to show them to the 
people. 


At Thanksgiving each room had their own 
little party. 

The Christmas party is one of the biggest 
events of the year. All the children invited 
their mothers and have a little program. They 
also sang carols in the hall. Then they had a 
tea for tte mothers. 

Gaiety is everywhere when Valentine’s day 
comes and the room is filled with bright val- 
entines which will be exchanged la‘ter in tke 
day. 

This year the Easter bunny had to hide his 
eggs in the cellar and around the building be- 
cause of bad weather but the children did not 
mind too much. 

Parents’ night was the climax of the year. 
In each room there were two demonstrat’ons 
and the parents could cheose to which they 
wanted to go. 

The last event of the year is always much 
fun because it is a picnic. And now the 
youngsters are happy for they have three 
months in which to play. 

—Anita Marz 


A CHRISTMAS FANTASY 
On December 17, 1951, the Amana grades 
put on a Christmas operetta called “A Christ- 





mas Fantasy’ by Lillian Cervenka. It was 
under the direction of Henriette Kolb, Marie 
Zimmerman, William Setzer, and William 
Fieinze. 
Tue ten leading characters were: 
Aa ch Cet va: eee ie bat) epee Yd InP Joe Butz 
JACK GET OSE ise aS ksh, Jackie Hahn 
Santa Claus Corwin Kippenhan 


White Christmas (Mrs. Santa Claus) 


Pe SA Ran ae Carol Ann Roggentine 
Cat (the Creature) ..................7Ronald Fels 


WO ISGy iter, Seer wets Allyn Naubauer 
.Lila Leichsenring 

NEMEC eye Diol laine ae, Ree eee Elaine Zuber 

As the curtains opens there are six little 
girls on the stage singing a lullaby and walk- 
ing along. Soon they slumber and dream that 
the angels come to take them on a little 
Christmas journey. 

In scene II they are on their way to the 
North Pole, where they find Jack Frost busily 
at work and see the Christmas trees dance. 
Before long, in comes Santa Claus with Jack 
Frost, who seems to be everywhere. Soon 
White Christmas appears with the little travel- 
lers. They watch the Snow-flakes dance, and 
then Santa takes them to Lolly-pop Lane io 
show them the wonders he has there. 

Scene III is in Lolly-pop Lane. First there 
are the Brownies, and in his box is lively 
Jack-in-the-box, who is bound to give a little 
trouble. Santa looses no time in showing off 
his wonders like “The Creature’ and the 
Mouse, Tall Christmas Candles, Sugar Plum, 
and of course Toy Soldiers and a Waltzing 
Doll. All too soon it is time to go home 
again. 





—Anita Marz 
AMANA INTERMEDIATE SCHOOL 

We that are older sometimes have a tenden- 
cy to forget that we once were in grade school. 
This happened to me till I was assigned to 
write articles on grade schools, and I found 
that in addition to their other class work they 
lave outside activities. 

In October the Amana school had a Hallow- 
een costume party. Various games were played 
after which they had refreshments. After this 
everyone paraded around Amana to show the 
people the variety of costumes. 

With the South primary and Junior high 


school they took a trip to Cedar Rapids. They 
visited the airport and Bever Park. 
At Christmas the children had a party at 


which they exchanged gifts. Afterwards they 
had refreshments and played games. 

January found them with a little something 
extra to do because it was the month for sem- 
CSter Tests: 

In February they decorated paper sacks and 
tacked them around the room to serve as mail- 
boxes in which they put their valentines. 

In May they had class night to which they 
invited their parents. They displayed the 
different work they had in each class. 

The annual school picnic was held in Mav 
also. 

Four teachers teach at Amana. 
Heinze teaches German and health. He is 
there only in the afternoon. Miss Henriette 
Kolb teaches music and remains only half-a- 
day twice a week. Mr. William Setzer teaches 


Mr. William 


social studies (history and geography com- 
bined), science, and arithmetic. Miss Marie 


Zimmerman, who is principal at Amana, teach- 
es reading, English, arithmetic, and spelling. 

In September Mr. Selzer took the high 
school boys to Amana to make some improve- 
ments on the building and around the ground. 

Other improvements were new desk install- 
ed, piano painted, new social studies map 
purchased, volley ball court built, new library 
books and encyclopedia purchased. 

There are 69 pupils at Amana. Fourth 
grade has 29, fifth grade claims 20, and sixth 
grade has 20. 

—Anita Marz 
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BUGLE HISTORY 


In 1934, when the Amana High School was 
in its first year, the students began publishing 


a monthly paper called “Die Posaune.” The 
name was translated into English (A.HS. 
BUGLE) in the year 1943. An article was 


published in the Amana Society BULLETIN 
every other week of that year, and these arti- 
cles were compiled in the commencement issue. 
The first annual Bugle was published in 1944. 

The editors of the Bugle during these years 
were as follows: 


ORATOR SS co tee chee William and Carl Moer- 
shel 

1935-19362 Adolph Schmieder 

1936-1937 eae eens Walter Hess and Cornelia 
Moershel 

1937-1938..........--..-.-erna Neumann ‘and Roy 
Hermann 

1938-1939 22s, oectsee Ruth Hermann and Alice 
Petrzelka 


1939-1940 aed Fun reesses George Zimmerman and 
Elizabeth Rendorf 

LO4061 94 Lee ee scpeavenss Dorothy Leichsenring and 
Louis Marz 

194151942 secre Emma Marie Hertel and 
Herbert Dittmer 

1942-19496 oo oe Marvin Bendorf and Hen- 
rietta Moershel 

1943-19440 eee Emma Kolb and Mildred 
Leichsenring 

1944-19455 eee cae Elsie Ackerman and Doro- 
thy Hertel 

LOA 521046. .2 Sea ey. Henriette Kolb and Bar- 
bara Graichen 

L9O4G-1 947 eo, tee ae Rose Louise Ekrle and 
Irene Seifert 

1947-1948. ccsaserets=ct-- Betty Jane Lipman énd 
Shirley Shoup 

1948-1949. oc. ccenrccrecs Madeline OehI and Rose- 
Marie Lipman 

FOAGETO SOc, oc eric Ivan Reihmann 

POS 051 95 We cree cnce cas secs Harriet Ackerman and 


George Perger 
These people have been in charge of carry- 
ing out a very worthwhile project, which the 
class of 1952 has endeavored to continue. 
—JoAnn Foerstner 
Lorraine Leichsenring 


IN MEMORIAM 


It has been unintentionally overlooked in 
the past to describe in detail the memorial 
stone which stands on the lawn in front of the 
flagpole on the south side of the high school 
building. It is a marker of stone, and engrav- 
ed on it are the names of the four Amana men 
who lost their lives in the service of their 
country, plus a few appropriate words of dedi- 
cation. Therefore, we should like to devote 
a few words to that simple community remem- 
brance which brings back memories to so many 
of us. 

It was erected by the Amana Young Men's 
Bureau in 1946 in honor of John Eichacker of 
Homestead, Oswald Solbrig of East, Charles 
Jensen of Amana, and William Hertel of 
South Amana “who gave their lives in free- 
dom’s cause in World War II.” Every Mem- 
orial Day the stone is decorated by the Amer- 
ican Legion with a poppy and an American 
flag. 

Living in such a troubled world as ours 
today, we should frequently pause to remember 
these four heroes and others who have fought, 
as well .as those who are fighting, to preserve 
the way of life we all cherish. 

“May the wreaths they 
wither, 

And the glory that is thers never fade.’ 

—Lorraine Leichsenring 


have won never 


THE 
ALUMNI 


HERE AND ABROAD 

Irn, 1936 the first class graduated from AHS 
and since then the alumni have begun to spread 
throughout the United States and into some 
foreign countries. Here are some of those 
names and places which may help you to real- 
ize how far they have travelled. 

In this country Washington State has be- 
come the farthest point west where Mrs. Ken- 
neth Gudgel, the former Helen Pitz, resides, 
and where Betty Jane Lipman is employed as 
a nurse along the southern border. Eddie Ehr- 
man is living in New Mexico and Harold 
Meyer in Texas. Herbert Dittmer is in tke 
state of Georgia. Washington, D. C. makes 
the farthest point east where Mrs. AI Sessler, 
the former Irene Seifert, lives. Moving north- 
ward we find Mrs. Marlowe Burgy, the former 
Mary Jane Moershel in Wisconsin. 

Of course, many Amana graduates l’ve in 
states other than those mentioned, but these 
mark the borders. 

Now a look abroad. Loretta Ziero'd ! as 
a governmental positidn in Switzerland, and 
ker brother, Norman, is teaching in France. 
In Panama Mrs. Fernando Tap‘a, the former 
Emma Marie Hertel, is residing. 

Isn’t it surprising how your old friends 
and classmates have broadened out over t*e 
country and the world? We hope this will 
bring closer to you the realization that many 
of the alumni have taken to other places the 
knowledge acquired here at AHS. 

—Lorraine Letchsenr’ng 





WHEREABOUTS OF CLASS OF 1951 


Harriet Ackerman—employed by Amana Re- 
frigeration, Inc. 

George Berger—at Iowa State Teachers Col- 
lege in Cedar Falls. 

Richard Eichacker—attending Iowa 
Ames. 

Norman Geiger—at Iowa State. 

Alice Geyer—studying at Iowa State Teachers 
College. 

Melvin Graesser—working at West Implement. 

Harriet Hegewald—employed by Colony Inn. 

William Metz—working at Middle Machine 
Skop. 

Kathleen Moessner—student in the College of 
Nursing at Iowa University. 

Elsie Moser—student at Cedar Rapids Business 
College. 

Roy Moser—attending Iowa State. 

Alvin Mouchka—working at the Amana Farm 
Department. 

Fredrick Renner—employed by Lefebure Cor- 
poration in Cedar Rapids. 

Violet Rettig—student at Iowa State College. 

William Shoup—working at South Amana Farm 
Department. 

Leroy Trumpold—working at Amana Refrig- 
eration. Inc. 

Henry Trumpold—employed by Amana Build- 
ine Department. 
—JoAnn Foerstner & Lorraine Leichsenring 
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THE ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 


The Amana High School Alumni Associa- 
tion was formed with the first graduating class; 
its constitution was drawn up on December 
28, 1937. The first officers were Carl Moer- 
shel, president; Dorothy Marz Wedig, vice- 
president; and Adolph Schmieder, secretary- 
treasurer. 

The members meet yearly at an alumni 
banquet at which time new ofticers are elected. 
the banquet is financed .by those attending. 
Since this is not a money making organization, 

In 1947 Alan Ladd and Dorothy Lamour, 
famous Hollywood stars, selected George Flick 
and Florence Zuber Schuerer king and queen 
of the Amana alumni. The royal couple, whose 
pictures were among those sent to Hollywood, 
was crowned at the 1947 banquet. 

The 1951 banquet was held at the Amana 
clubhouse with President Carl Oehl -presiding. 
Harold Schuerer and Henry Schuhmacher ser- 
ved as vice-president and secretary-treasurer, 
respectively. The Mel-o-airs furnished music 
for dancing. A lunch was served by the ap- 
pointed committee. Officers elected for the 
following year were Ray Rettig, president; 
Marvin Krauss, vice-president; and Harriet 
Ackerman, secretary-treasurer. 

—JoAnn Foerstner 
Lorraine Leic:.senring 


THE BUGLE 

Five Years ago — 1947 

The class was composed of thirty members. 
There were eleven boys and nineteen girls. 
Editors were Rose Ehrle Wendler and Irene 
Seifert Sessler. The motto the class had chosen 
was “In ourselves our future lies.” The senior 
class play was “The Arms of the Law.” In 
that year the girl reserves changed its name to 
Y-teens as had the other clubs throughout the 
country. It was the first class to be granted 
an “official” skip day. 

Ten years ago 1942 

The editors were Emma Hertel Tapia an.l 
Herbert Dittmer. The senior class play was 
“Jane Eyre.” The Class motto was “Who en- 
deavors, conquers.” The class consisted of 
fourteen members, eleven girls and three boys. 
It was the first class to receive transportation 
to and from school for the entire four years. 

Fifteen years ago — 1937 

The editors were Walter Hess and Cornelia 
Moershel Zuber. The class consisted of four- 
teen members, eight girls and six boys. “Tell- 
ing the World” was the senior play. The 
motto was “Complete education trains hand, 
head and heart.” A new activity that year 
was the band, in which four senior took part. 

—JoAnn Foerstner & Lorraine Leichsent:ng 








ALUMNI TEACHERS 
Four graduates of A.H.S. are teaching in 
the schools at the present time: 
Henriette Ruff—high school, English and dra- 
matics. 
Henriette Kolb—high school, junior high and 
intermediate music; iunior high, English. 
William Setzer—intermediate grades and driver 
trainins. 
Marie Zimmerman—Principal, 
grades. 
Three others have taught here: 
Emma Kolb Zimmerman—music, high school 
and junior hish classes. 
Flo-ence Pitz Wilson—junior high. 
Mildred Leichsenring Setzer—high 
commercial subjects. 
—JoAnn Foerstner & Lorraine Leichsenring 
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I'wenty-three 


Editors’ note: Because these two pages are 
largely about the AHS alumni we felt it 
would be appropriate to include some 
articles written by Amana graduates. Our 
thanks to Carl Albert and Mrs. Martin Fels 
who wrote the following. 


REFLECTION 


There is a popular song that goes: 
‘Lurn back tne hands of time. 
Roll back the sands of time. 
Bring back that dream 
Let’s live it over again. 
How often I have wished that I could “roll 
back the sahds of time’—to be back within 
those hallowed halls of Amana High. I would 
give anything if I could but relive some of 
those care-free days of my adolescence. But 
I'm afraid they will only be a part of that 
dream that all of us carry into our adulthood. 

As we grow older we retrace many of the 
paths we traversed as youngsters and_teen- 
agers. Only now we should know our course 
more definitely and not let ourselves be thrown 
by unforeseen rocks. As our journey through 
life continues, we constantly cover up _ the 
“sands of time’ sometimes willfully, hiding a 
dark past, or sometimes unknowingly, in our 
search for something better. 

Often high school students do not know 
what they are searching for in life. Some 
even graduate and still do not know what they 
want. To these people, the sands of time are 
rocky avenues of endless confusion. Of course, 
the majority of students plan well in advance 
as to which of the paths they want to take. 
More power to them! You can be sure that 
you are on the right path if you can get up 
from a fall and keep on going. 

When the time comes for you to choose, 
make some kind of a decision. Take steps in 
a certain direction. Even if it proves unfruit- 
ful, you have proven, if only to yourself, that 
you have determination. Then you will want 
to “turn back the hands of time;’ you will 
be eager to talk about the past—the past that 
was possible through a push and fortitude on 
your part, 


divine. 


—Carl Albert 


It’s been fourteen years but I remember 
my high school days as very pleasant ones, 
and to renew the memory a little I would like 
to spend an afternoon in the building once, 
accompanied only by the girl who's been my 
friend since freshmen days. 

We would wander from room to room, 
imagining the architecture as it was then, sit- 
ting again in the seats we occupied so long 
ago, and seeing our old teachers in their fam- 
iliar places. We would recall the benches we 
sat on when chairs were still scarce, the long 
porch on one side of the building and the 
accessibility of its roof from second story 
windows, 

We would envy a little those who go to 
school now for they have so many studies and 
activities to enjoy, but we would be proud to 
have attended school in the days when there 
were so many “‘first’—the first play, the first 
operetta, the first junior-senior banquet and the 
first commencement. 





—Erna Fels 


PICTURES—SOUTH ROOM 

A brief history of Amana High School can 
be found in the south room. There is a gallery 
of pictures of all the classes which have gradu- 
ated. I say it is a history because they are the 
people who have built the school. 

The first class included thirteen members 
and graduated in 1936. The class of 1937 had 


14 members; 1938, 19; 1939, 17; 1940, 12 
(smallest graduating class); 1941, 15; 1942, 
14; 1943, 14; 1944, 21; 1945, 19; 1946, 24: 
1947, 30 (largest graduating class); 1948, 14; 


1949 5 [42519504 15s 195i:091 7. 

Many of the alumni are now successful 
businessmen, businesswomen, and happily mar- 
ried fathers and mothers. They have made 
names for themselves in many fields in various 
parts of the country as well as in their own 
community. 

—Lorraine Leichsenring 


ROLE 


FACTS ABOUT THE ALUMNI 

From 1936 through 1951, 272 people have 
graduated from AHS. There were 132 boys 
and 140 girls. 


Of this number the following approximate 


percentages show how many continued their 
education: 
Business? collepey seorst.ccveru,. 2.3% 
Dredenssch ool mete. cst ke clsccnets, 3.5% 
Miperaly CATtSme eon ate toe eee 18.0% 
Professional degrees ......c.ccc0.00:. 4.0% 


—JoAnn Foerstner 
Lorraine Leichsenring 


ALUMNI IN SERVICE 

Like countless other young Americans, a 
number of Amana graduates have left their 
homes and their jobs to serve their country. 
Serving in various branches of the armed forces, 
they are scattered over the United States and 
abroad. At the present writing (April) the 
following A.H.S. alumni are in one or another 
branch of service. 

Bill Albert, class of '47, from East, is sta- 
tioned with the army in Warranty, Virginia. 

Fred Oehl, °44, of Amana, who is in the 
navy, is in Florida. With the marines at Ocean- 
side, California is Henry Zscherny, class of ’49. 

At Camp Chaffee, Arkansas are Fred Hahn, 
‘48, and James Heinze, '47, both from Middle, 
serving in the army. Also in the army is Mel- 
vin Trumpold, ’47, who recently returned from 
Korea, now stationed at Ft. Sheridan, Illinois. 
Harold Reihman, °46, a lieutenant in the air 
force, is in Omaha. 

Don Shoup, '47, from South is an M.P. in 
Frankfort, Germany. Henry Ruff, °40, also 
from South, is a lieutenant in the navy dental 
corps and is now serving on the U.S.S. Gen. 
G.M. Randall in the Pacific. 

Roy Ehrle, ’45, from Homestead is stationed 
in Maryland. The only one still in Korea is 
Vernon Smith, '48, also of Homestead. 

Addresses may change, of course; and at 
the time of this publication, some servicemen 
may have been discharged and others inducted. 
Whatever the case may be, to all who have 
served and are serving, Amana High sends its 
best regards and good luck with a compli- 
mentary copy of the 1952 BUGLE. God will- 
ing, we'll see them all soon at home again. 

—Lorraine Leichsenring 





First row L. to R.—Miss Ferne Halverson, Mrs. Mildred Franey, Mrs. Henrietta M. Ruff, 
Mrs. Augusta Disterhoft, Miss Henriette Kolb, and Miss Bonnie Vander Linden. 
Second row L. to R.—Delbert Jebousek, William Heinze, Elden Moon, Charles L. Selzer, 
William Setzer, Mrs. Clara Hall, Mrs. Edna Randall, and Miss Marie Zimmerman, 


PARENT-TEACHER POT 
LUCK SUPPER 


October 17 marked the date for the annual 
parent-teacher pot-luck supper at the high 
school auditorium. 

The teachers furnished ham and coffee and 
the parents provided the rest of the food, each 
family bringing a covered dish. The decora- 
tion committee selected a fall scene for table 
table decorations. 

After everyone had had all to eat they 
could hold and even more, the program began 
with Mr. Harry Geiger as master of ceremon- 
ies. Superintendent Selzer spoke briefly and 
introduced the new teachers on the staff. Mrs. 
Franey, Miss Vander Linden, Mr. Setzer, and 
Mr. Jebousek sang “In A Little Red School 
House,’ accompanied by Miss Kolb. A quiz 
program under the direction of Mr. Jebousek 
was held with four contestants on each side. 
On one side were the people who lived east 
of highway 149 and on the other side were the 
people who lived west of 149. The east side 
was represented by C. G. Eichacker, Max Her- 
tel, Mrs. Paul Zimmerman, and Mrs. Carl Kolb; 
the west by Mrs. Rudolph Kellenberger, Adolph 
Schmieder, Harry Wendler, and Mrs. Herbert 
Zuber. 

Mrs. Hall, Mrs. Randall, Mrs. Berger, Mrs. 
Disterhoft, and Mrs. Adams sang several se- 
lections. To end the program there was a 
community sing led by Miss Kolb, Mr. Jebou- 
sek, and Mr. Setzer. 

After the program the teachers were avail- 
able if the parents wanted to talk over any 
problems concerning their children. 

—Anita M. Marz 


NEW TEACHERS 

Miss Bonnie Vander Linden is the home 
economics teacher at the high school this 
year. Miss Vander Linden is also advisor of 
Y-Teen activities and teaches American and 
World history and eighth grade science. She 
is a graduate of Penn College at Oskaloosa. 

Mr. William Setzer of Amana is teaching 
fourth, fifth, and sixth grades at Amana this 
year. He is also the driver training instructor 
at the high school. Recently Mr. Setzer ac- 
cepted the position of scoutmaster for which 
he is well qualified. He is a graduate of 
Amana High School and Iowa State Teachers 
College at Cedar Falls. 

Miss Wander Linden and Mr, Setzer are 
the two new teachers on the school faculty in 


the 1951-1952 term. 
—Rozella Hahn 


TRI-COUNTY CONVENTION 


Amana school pupils enjoyed a day’s vaca- 
tion on October 16 when the Amana teachers 
attended the Tri-County Convention at Tipton. 
The three counties that were present were 
Cedar, Johnson, and Iowa. 

After the announcements and welcoming 
speech the teachers listened to Miss Mabel 
Snedaker of the University of Iowa discuss 
the importance of children’s literature. Fol- 
lowing this speech the teachers divided into 
groups to hear talks on the subjects of their 


choice. —Robert Trumpold 


STATE TEACHERS MEETING 


Amana teachers attended the Iowa State 
Teachers Meeting held in Des Moines on No- 
vember 2. The teachers from the elementary 
and junior and senior high schools attended. 
There were fourteen thousand teachers from 
Iowa at the Convention. 

Meetings and exhibitions were held at the 
K.R.N.T. Radio Theater, Tromar Ballroom, 
and at some schools, hotels, and churches. 

—Robert Trumpold 


TEACHERS’ CHRISTMAS PARTY 


The Amana teachers and their guests held 
their Christmas party on December 19 at the 
Elks Club in Cedar Rapids. 

The menu consisted of prime rib of beef, 
mashed potatoes, lima beans, salad, hot rolls, 
relish tray, and various desserts. After the 
dinner as entertainment, Miss Kolb played the 
organ for group singing, and the group en- 
joyed some cards. 

After this everyone went to:the Joe Franey 
home for their Christmas gift exchange. Re- 
freshments of cookies and coffee were served 


by Mrs. Franey. 
—Rozella Hahn 


TEACHER-SCHOOL 
BOARD DINNER 


The Amana school teachers and their guests 
were the guests of the Amana School Board at 
the Ox Yoke Inn on Tyesday, September 26. 
Forty-two persons were present on this oc- 
casion. Rudolph C. Blechschmidt, president 
of the Board, welcomed everyone present. 
After the dinner there was an introduction of 
all the teachers by Mr. Selzer. He also show- 
ed moving pictures that he took when he 
visited the West Seneca centennial celebration 


at New York. 
—Rozella Hahn 








Freshmen 
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First row left to right—Doris Dickel, Hazel Hoppe, Sandra Hollrah, 
Patricia Gaddis, Janet Hollrah, Helen Smith, Shirley Carville 

Second row left to right—John Dickel, Robert Brown, Dickie Foerst- 
ner, George Ruedy, Irwin Votroubek, Harlan Geiger, Richard Trumpold, 
Levi Williams, Dean Berger 

Third row left to right—Dale Metz, John Shoup, Beverly Rotter, Har- 
vey Jeck, Joan Shoup, Emaline Dietrich, Helen Mae Sontag 





Sophomores 
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First row left to right—Patricia Selzer, Delores Ramsey, Arlene 


Graesser, Lester Davis, Gladys Shoup, Shirley Alexander 


Second row left to right—Florence Oehl, Raymond Rotter, Roger 
Gaddis, Jackie Zuber, Rodney Ochs, Harvey Oehler, Joan Stumpff 
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Juniors 





N waar 4 
First row left to right—Mary Ellyn Bahndorf, Carolyn Albert, Ar- 
lene Seifert, Janet Wendler, Rosemarie Pitz, Betty McGavish, Virginia 
Dietrich 
Second row left to right—Robert Roemig, Lial Selzer, Wallace 
Christen, Gene Kellenberger, Carroll Zuber, Roy Setzer, Jimmie Reih- 
mann, Mervin Baumgartner 








Twenty-six 





I have often wondered what it will be like 
to stand on the AHS stage in a cap and gown 
and receive my diploma. That day has always 
seemed so far in the future and during the 
past three years I never thought that, as my 
senior year draws to a close, I would regret 
Jeaying and wish that all-important day might 
not come too quickly. 

It’s strange that the things you now think 
€ommon occurrences and quite ordinary will, 
as years go on, be precious memories. To me, 
the little things that have happened at AHS 
will be just as important and outstanding in 
my memory as the big events such as plays, 
operettas, parties, Y-teen programs, and school 
trips. The study hall, Mr. Selzer’s office, the 
day our class rings came, working on “Hi- 
Lites,” singing songs in the bus, and the home 
economics girls going slowly to class, will al- 
ways be remembered as far as I’m concerned. 

Then there are the teachers who have played 
so important a part in my life here at school. 
They have always been just, kind, and consid- 
erate and have always been on hand io help 
whenever I needed it. What I'll remember 
more then anything else, however, will be the 
nineteen seniors who will graduate with me. 
Most of their joys and sorrows have also been 
ty joys and sorrows during the years. They 
lbave helped make my high school years some 
o: the happiest in my life. 

—Luella Blechschmidt 

As I sit here, many thoughts come to me of 
my senior year. There are a large number of 
things that I remember as if they only happen- 
ed yesterday. But what was the most :mpor- 
tant or outstanding? Was it the junior-senior 
banquet, which I shall never forget, or was it 
the little get-togethers we had afterwards? 
Could it have been the junior or senior play? 
Surely I'll remember those in time to come. 
The operettas I’ve had the good fortune to be 
in. are towards the top list, too. 

As I sit here thinking, my mind brings 
glimpses of a small private party in the cabin 
near Homestead. This night was a_ special 
night, for we seniors in glee club had just fin- 
ished our last operetta. There were to be no 
more dress rehearsals or practices or anything 
connected with operettas. We had real fun 
up there which I'll never forget. We danced 
till the radio stopped and then we made our 
own music made up of all our happy voices. 
Those wieners were delicious as well as the 
eountless other things we ate with feverish 
appetites. 

A little matter of a log on the chimney— 
the work of some unknowns, stopped our party 
for a little while. That didn’t stop us, how- 
ever, for soon the smoke cleared up in the cabin 
and we continued where we had left off. When 
the party broke up, a part of me still lingered 
there, as I believe it always will. 

—Marvin Ceynar 

It certainly is nice out today. That means 
baseball will start soon. That's a season of 
importance. Each year at this time I get more 
excited about the games. I sit on the bleachers 
with my girl friends, eating popcorn and 
drinking coke, cheering for the home ‘team. 
Each year the same thoughts race through my 
mind. We need a different umpire. He call- 
ed that ball a strike. Now we are in the field 
again. It certainly looks like the umpire favors 
the other team, but it just appears this way to 
us, because we want to win all the time. JI 
guess it’s a fair game though. 

I also remember career day at Marengo. 
It was nice to be going to classes on the sub- 
jects we were really interested in. The school 
itself was very nice, large and neat looking. 

A few days later we went to the People’s 
Bank at Cedar Rapids. We went all through 
the bank and learned the way it was operated. 
Things like these will help us greatly when 
we're out of school. 

—Eunice Wetterling 


A, H. S. BUGLE 
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Graduation time is here again. Books, 
pencils, and papers will be put away for the 
last time but there will always be memories. 
So many things have happened since that first 
day I entered high school rather hesitantly 
four years ago. 

No longer will I attend baseball games, 
Y-teen parties, school parties, assembly pro- 
grams, and classes as a student of AHS, but I 
will always remember these many activities. 
‘he teachers and students that have made my 
high school days a pleasure I will never forget. 
From now on I will regard my school days as 
a treasure, one which I will always cherish. 

—JoAnn Foerstner 


High school has not only given me an 
education but for the past four years it has 
been my way of life. It’s hard to suddenly 
feel that I will soon be leaving AHS, and as 
I look back I can recall many happy times. 
I naturally remember all the parties, dances, 
plays, etc., but even more I will miss the com- 
mon, everyday happenings. 

I will miss my many friends and classmates 
around me laughing and joking, the little pro- 
verbs Mrs. Ruff puts on the board every morn- 
ing, the bus rides to and from school, noon 
hour “jam sessions’, reading items on the 
bulletin board, and trying to get everything 
done on time. Yes, these now can only be 
happy memories; and for these and other 
reasons I shall always hold a tender spot in 
tuy heart for A.H.S. 

—Jim Graichen 


The last four years of school will leave 
many happy memories with me. I'll never 
forget the big Halloween party when I was a 
freshman. My sophomore year was another 
step up the ladder which brings to my mind 
many happy school activities. 

In my third year I will particularly re- 
member the junior-senior banquet. This last 
year has been the best of all. Graduation js 
one thing I have been looking forward to, and 
I know after I graduate I will remember a Jot 
of things about A.H.S. 

—Bob Hergert 


Now that I’m approaching the Iast few 
months of my schooling in Amana High I'm 
wondering what I'll miss the most. 

One thing I’m sure I'll miss very much js 
my classmates. Most of us have known each 
other since kindergarten... Previous classes 
have found our class strange because there are 
so many different personalities. Maybe that’s 
why I'll miss my class more because one never 
knew how our class as a whole would react. 

As my most interesting classes were with 
commercial subjects I know I'll miss my teacher 
and the commercial room where I spent most 
ef my time. There is always something to 
type in Amana High school and lots of time 
after school I'd go and type. 

Now that I look back it’s hard to helieve 
I'm a senior. It seems just like yesterday when 
I was so excited to get to high school. 

—Marlene Hahn 


1952 


I remember best the lighter side of my high 
school days such as the class parties we had 
in the slabshack by Homestead or on the hills 
north of Middle. 


Then there was always work, too, as in the 


plays and operettas we gave. I remember jn 
our plays we were usually very much disgusted 
znd tired of it toward the end, but we always 
came through when we gave it. When you 
think back it really wasn’t all work. There 
was a lot of fun, too. 

—Lee Herr 


As I think back over the four years of high 
school, there come to my mind a lot of things 
that I shall remember. There were the picnics 
in the fall and spring, the Junior-Senier ban- 
quets, the Y-teen club, and playing ping-pong 
almost every noon hour. 

I will miss all of these things; but what I 
will miss most are my classmates and my other 
friends that I have made while I was in the 
AHS. 

—Emily Setzer 


To me, graduating from high school is a 
challenge. It is a test which will indicate 
whether or not I am prepared for college znd 
for life. 

I feel quite confident that the faculty mem- 
bers here at AHS have given me the correct 
training that I need. Along with memories of 
classes are many others which will remain with 
me. I shall long remember glee club, ban- 
quets, class activities, and other events. The 
kids in my class have been my closest friends; 
they are also some of the best I'll ever hope 
to meet. 

It has been pleasant here, and in a way ! 
find it difficult to leave. But, there will al- 
ways be the memories. 

—Lorraine Leichsenring 


High school years are unforgettable to me 
not because of social activities, but because of 
the educational values the last four years had 
in store for me. 

Although many high school students ap- 
parently think that most classes are boring, I 
don’t think they were—with the exception of 
a few. When a fellow really comes to think 
about this one will realize that most evurses 
taken will have countless values in later Jife. 
That’s what will make high school so unforget- 
table and unregrettable although we may not 
consciously aware of it. 

The untiring efforts of our teachers rhould 
never be forgotten. It is indeed a comfort to 
know that at least somebody always looked 
after us and kept us out of mischief—or ‘ried 
to do so. This is especially true of Mr. Selzer 
who introduced co-operative education in our 
high school. He works hard to help us out in 
this. 

This course has more values than just 
merely giving us some training for our future 
trade, but it helps us to start getting along 
with people who work with us and who will 
work with us later. This is vitally important. 
I shall never forget the pleasant experiences I 
had with my fellow. workers while being em- 
ployed at Marengo and now so far at the 
Cabinet shop. This, too, will leave a pleasant 
memory for a long time. 

Remember, high school should not be taken 
for granted; it is to be appreciated. Many 
people of older generations (and even a few 
now) did not have a high school education as 
we have now. We're lucky. 


—Carl Unglenk 



































1982 


I have many high school memories just like 
the rest of the seniors, but each of ours vary. 

I am going to miss sitting in the bunk and 
talking during noon hours or between classes. 
I'm going to miss walking up the steps io 
study hall in the morning and hearing the buzz- 
ing of voices. The look on everyone's face 
when we have all been busy talking and Mr. 
Selzer’s footsteps are heard on the stairs and 
the extreme silence in a matter of seconds jis 
something I shall never forget. Often I com- 
plain about school work, but what would I 
do every night if I didn’t have any. 

I'm proud that I’m graduating and I have 
many fond memories. Here at Amana Hig” 
I have been prepared for a better way of lie 
and I hope I use my education to the best 
possible advantage. 


—Anita Marz 


interest I had was the 
junior-senior banquet. The junior play was 
also of great interest for me. I participated in 
the high school music. There are other things 
such as class days and skip day that I will 
always remember. I will never forget my high 
school days. 


The most fun and 


—August Koch 


During my four years as a student of AHS, 
there were many memorable occasions and ex- 
periences that I had and _ still remember. 

In the freshman year it was probably the 
Halloween party, for that was when we were 
initiated. My freshman year was a year of 
getting accustomed to high school, more stu- 
dents, and more learning. Sophomore year 
was a year a person seemed to settle down a 
little more. We had many basketball games 
which were all very enjoyable. 

Junior year was another step up, and I es- 
pecially remember the Junior-Senior banquet 
at Cedar Rapids. I am sure that I and all 
those attending had a wonderful time. 

Last of all came the time to leave this high 
school I attended for four years. We had 
our pictures taken, sent for announcement 
cards, and last will be the graduation exercises. 
I will miss the many parties, bus trips, basket- 
ball and baseball games we had. We had a 
great time in sports and almost everything we 
did. ‘The teachers were all very instrumental 
in the different subjects, and although there 
were some unfortunate days there were a lot 
more enjoyable ones. 


—Kenneth Neumann 
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It hardly seems possible that my high 
school days are over. Someday, I will, in all 
probability, look back longingly to those days 
and wish that I could live them over again. 
High school brings back countless memories, 
among them the fall trips and picnics, the fun 
of giving operettas, the thrill of getting our 
class rings, the Halloween parties and banquets, 
class projects and activities, and numerous in- 
cidental things that all add up to some wen- 
derful years. 

The challenge of the future now ,;waits 
each one of us, for high school is merely a 
stepping stone to that future. 

—Marilyn Stuck 


The things that hold the greatest spot in 
my memory of my high school career are the 
class parties, trips, and plays. These I remem- 
ber most because there is no work connected 
except for the learning of lines in the plays. 
We always had fun on our trips and picnics, 
and it was a welcomed relief from the everyday 
grind of our studies. Then, too, in my memory 
there are little things, like the singing of songs 
in the auditorium during noon hour and the 


mumerous wise-cracks in class discussion 
These are common things, but memories if 


you think that soon you'll have no part in them. 
—Robert Trumpold 


I guess high school days will always be 
remembered by the students. I know I'll miss 


the many times Marlene and I used to type 
and work on projects together. The annual 


school trips and the weekly assembly programs 
were also school high-lights. I think, mostly 
I'll remember my senior year because with 
every passing day, it brought a day closer io 
graduation. 

—Virginia Krauss 


As I think over the days of my school years 
I think of the fun and excitement that hap- 
pened to me. I recall the first day I came to 
high school, the thrill I received when I saw 
the seniors and juniors and thought that I 
would be in their place someday. I recollect 
when I went out for baseball in my freshmen 
year and our team won the sectional tourna- 
ment. The one thing I recall best and enjoyed 
most was being able to appear in the junior 
and senior plays. 


—Russell Mantz 
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There are a good many little things that 
seemed important in my four years of hign 


school. I especially enjoyed the scuool parties 
and banquets. 

I will miss the many good times I had with 
my class. They were a good bunch that always 
stuck together. I am looking forward to grad 
uation, but I will miss the old school. 

; —Howard Jeck 


Looking back over the years that I have 
spent in makes me think of all ihe 
good and bad times I’ve had. Although many 
times during those long years I’ve often w-s!.ed 
I didn't have to go to school. I am jn- 
clined to think twice before I say that. I can 
now be thankful for the education that 1 fot 


scl.ool 


Now 


through these past years. It will help me 
greatly in whatever field I may enter. 
Some of the activities that I have iaken 


part in or just attended will always serve as 
a memory of something accomplished. I wiil 
long remember baseball and basketball gares, 
the enjoyment of playing or just watching. 

I shall miss all the school partes we used 
to have such as Halloween, Christmas, and var- 
ious others that were always fun. The assembly 
programs were also something that will always 
be remembered. Participating in plays surely 
I won't forget. The Y-teen carnival, I'll never 
forget because I was crowned king that «ime. 
I think my whole senior year will always 
remembered because it had in it so many 
different activities. It seems as if almost every 
day something was happening. There was ike 
day we went to have our pictures taken and 
the day we gave our senior play. There is the 
excitement of getting the Bugle published. 
The junior-senior banquet is a high-light of 
the year and commencement activities we still 
look forward to. Yes, in the senior year you 
seem to do most things for the last time, when 
actually you aré finishing the first great step 
to your future. 

One thing more I can never forget is the 
teachers who have worked with me and helped 
me get through school. I am grateful for the 
guidance and assistance they have given me 
these years. I will never forget another group. 
Yes, it is the seniors that have always shown 
their friendliness and aid. 

Yes, all these things memories 
which will always be remembered. 

—Lloyd Ehrman 
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SIGNIFICANT “FIRSTS” 
OF THE. CLASS OF 1952 

First class to adopt new crests for class 

rings. 

First class to establish new type of di- 

ploma. 


First class to get their class rings early 


in their junior year. 


First class to have all seven colonies re- 


presented in its graduating class. 


First class to receive Refrigeration scholar- 


ships. 


First class to have evening Baccalaureate 


services. 


First class to use the church organ at 


Baccalaureate services. 


First class to go to Chicago on skip day. 
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